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^ Continuation t)!p THtiTwo Reputations. 

• , ... ^ , 

• .' ..• 

AMorai,Tale> 

... . ^ 

LU-2JNC0U11T, &II of hope and joy,'t^as 
convinced at laft he was in love,:iand (but 
himfelf up in his own room, that he might enjoy, 
undtfturbed, the fweet remembraiice of a converfa- 
tton which had fo endrely changed. his deftiny* 
Evei^ thing he had faid he recollected^ ftill imagin* 
VOL. V. B ing 
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ing he might have faidthe fame thing better; every 
•thing Aurelia had anfwered, and even his private 
^thoughts. At ten o'clock: he ^^membered he Jiad 
promifed to /up with Madame de Champrofe, and 
be got ihere Juft ss they were fitting liown tii 
stable. , ^ 

He went up to Madame de Qu»nproie in or^ 
^er to render an [accovnt of 4the ilKuccef^of the 
commiffion ihe Jbad j^ven him^ but Ibe interrupt* 
«d him at the firft word. I have received, faid 
ihe, ihepoUteft note poflible from M. Damoville^ 
in which he pnomiies to come and read his piece' 
here next MiondSiy. Lu^ncauit fmiled^ and 
jinade no reply, for he was not aftonilhed at the 
trick J he eafily iaw D^moville had only refufed . 
to give iumiibif confequence in the prefence of 
Aurelia^ and be imagined, at the moment, ft 
,9ifp|4d c^ by reading the piece* 

After fupper the Vifcount de Valrive was a(ked 

5f he knew any thing of Dambville's Comedy.—— 

The Author, replied the Vifcount, is going to 

splay . and print hi^ woi^k^ I have thexcfore ^ntitt 

i^ada wiihtohearit. ... 

• r ■ 

-I forgot, ' aufwercd Madame ^e Champrofe^ 
.your avcxfiotk to Reatlingu 

I own 
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THE TALES OF T^HE CASTLE. -% 

! own I prefer reading to myfelf. I repeat paf- 
fages that pleafe me as often as I like, refle£l 
widiout interruption, turp over what I think dull, 
4ind am not obliged to exhauft myfelf in compli- 
tnents. Clofet reading haslt*s charms, and I am 
pcnrfuaded the world will fometime again be of 
that ofmiion. 

Never : One loves to judge beforQ the Public 
lees. 

1 can enjoy that fatr^flion with every new 
Ivork as foon. as it is publifiied. I buy and read 
4t before the public has pronounced judgment. 
Befides, how can yon judge an Author, who 
'comes, at your reqiieft^ and throws himfelf on your 
tnercy ; ^ho feems to have no earthly wiflfbut 
your approbation ; who places a flattering and i3n- 
bounded confidence in your opinion, and who 
enters with the fweet certitude of charming "and 
^ftoniftiing you ? Who could deftroy illufions fo 
agreeable by fpeaking cruel truths? The rites 
trf" hofpitalit)^ gratitude, good ma»ners^ all re- 
tquire notWng fhould be negleftedj to fend the 
. Author away fatisfied and happy. Should you 
fccra tired, you d>ftra£t him, *and your apparent 
pletfure is to tiim real. Could you then be fli 
inhuman as to refufc your applaufe ? If you could, 
you would be both barbarous and unjuft 3 for, when 
' B 2 yoa 
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jovL aflced him to read his produSion, you tacitly 
entered into an engagement to repay him with. 
praife. On this condition he came to your houfe : 
he is not one of your friends, not even one of 
youj acquaintance J you are therefore certain he 
iloes not come to difcover the real merits of his 
piece, and hear truth ; nor can you deny, but that 
you will have little averfion to proteft to him his 
work- is a Chef^ceuvre^ and .that you are de- 
lighted with it, however bad it may be. 

There is .fome truth in this, replied Madame 
ide Champrofe, but a good deal of exaggeration* 
I afTure you I have often heard criticifms at fucb 
readings. 

.Ycsl You have heard refined flattery* 

.Flattery? . 

Flattery. The Author is certain to a(k thfe 
company's opinion, and they know it is neceflfary 
to think of fomething to fay ; and, as politenefs re- 
quires an appearance of fincerity, a few criticifms 
are feldom wanting, which are, in faft, fo many 
praifesj that is to fay, feeble and frivolousi ob- 
le£tions, over which it is meant an Author (bould 
triumph. But did you ever hear the Author told 
' . - J the 
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the plan of his work was ill conceived, that it wa# 
ill written, or that it wanted tafte ? 

So you accule all who attend thefe kind o^ 
readings of difHrnuIatton. 

No; for were I prefent,! {hotild do the (amc * 
There are a multitude of truths too fevere to be' 
told,- efpecially by people who live in fociety, and 
would be thought amiable. Suppofe a weak' 
mother were to aflc you what you thought of her' 
flupid or deformed child, would you candidly"* 
tell her? If a fool repeat a repartee, :as his 
own, which you have read in a jeft book, would'' 
you accufe him of falfliood and folly? Every 
queftion which vanity dr£t?^tes, when aiked by a^ 
perfon who is indifferent to us, requires a polite 
anlwer, Neith'er dSes^'the giving it make yoic^*>^ 
deceitful : it is common good manners. " 

All which tends very powerfully to prove, it is 
fenpoflible to fpeak truth to an Author, unlefs- 
you are his intimate friend. But pray tell me, do* 
ydu think Authors can very well diftinguifh whofe 
praifes are iincere i 

They! Not they indeed. They have an in-*- * 
exhauftibie fund of faith and fimplicity on this ' 

B 3 head. 
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head. In fociety flattery has it's bounds, which 
.whoever pJfks ceafes to be polite, takes an air 
of irony and offends* A woman ought to be 
s^reeable to be told (he is an Angel; if (he be u^y, 
the charms of her mind, or her good fhape, only^ 
muft be mentioned, for felf-Iove does not ufually 
rejidcr us totally blind* Men of Letters muft be 
excepted* Tell one of them, boldly, who never 
wrote any thing but a Pamphlet or a Farce, he 
isva man of Genius, and he will take your word 
for it with all imaginable fmcerity ^ for as foon a$ 
he himfelf is the fubje£l of praife nothing can be 
extravagant* How would be laugh at the iQ»«> 
ebriety of a brother, led aftray by the apparent ecv* 
thuilafm of hia hearers ;, yet put him, ioftantly ia- 
the fame fituation,^ and he would ixiftantly have 
the fame credulity. However^ were Authors 
really to feel the truth, they would not leave oflF 
their readings, it being a (pccics of policy wcU* 
underftood by them. 

How fo? 

It is a certain means of fuddenly acquiring^ at 
little expence, a deal of Fame. Permit me, ma- 
dam, for example, to fuppofe, notwithRanding 
the pGliteJi cf pojfihle nofes^ which DamoviUe has 
fent you, bis Comedy {honld be a ))ad one* 

Weill 



Well ; what then ? 

Rcmembermg the Billet, and the complaifanca 
of the Author, you are determined lx> make it 
thought as well of as poffiUe; yourwill invite 
fifteen or twenty people to hear it, to whom you 
will repeat every thing you have heard in it's praifcy 
and thiis then are fifteen or twenty people pre- 
judiced i*n it's ftivour. While it is reading you 
will kern delighted, enchanted, and wiH be ^ery 
deiirous of obliging the Author^ felf-love will 
contribute ibmewbat to this^ for you would, not 
wUb to Tea perfons you have invited all dull and 
Hxtd^y you are not ignorant of the dependence- 
placed on your underftanding ; you take advantagsr 
^ this ctreumftance to deceive people who are 
led by you^ and they depart fully perfuaded thejr 
have been entertained, and that the work is a 
good one; or^ atleaft, having bee-.i induced by 
you to praife the Author^ they never after can * 
£iy otherwife ; for, after carrying flattery to a cer- 
tain height) they are obliged^ in honour, to maintain 
Aeir ground. I know there will b€ prefent, at 
yourreading, twoEngli(h,.aPoliIh, and a German 
Gentleman, who will foon return into their owft 
country^ whither they will carry a high admira- 
tion of the abilities of Damoville, whom thev 
will affirm to enjoy great reputation. in France; 
and -thus the Courts of -England, Poland, and 

B 4j^ Germany 
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Giermany will refound with the praifes of Damo- 
ville. In the mean time his piece is played, and 
condemned by the public. At prefent, however, 
there is no longer a fhameful defeat to be feared 
at the Theatre 5 preventatjves are taken, and 
even the Author is called for. Illuftrious Pro- 
testors appear in the Boxes, the firft repre- 
fentation is condu6led with^'decency, and tickets, 
difperfed with a noble profufion, procure three Or 
four others; after which the indifpofition of an 
Aftor has obliged the Author to withdraw his 
piece : he prints it, and in his Preface congratu- 
lates himfelf on his great and brilliant fuccefs^ 
and thanks the Public, with equal modefty and 
truth, for the pretended applaufe they have beftow- 
«d. Imagine what efFeft this Preface muft pro- 
duce in England, Poland, and Germany, already 
fevourably difpofed. Thefe things are fomewhat 
ridiculed at Paris ; but, even there, the People of 
Fafliion, though half undeceived, maintain the 
Author has great abilities, and his reputation ex- 
tends itfelf over the country, and among Fo- 
reigners ; and the more fo, becaufe the Journalifts 
give the moft flattering account of the work. - 

There is always, however, among the infinity 
of Journalifts, one or two who judge properly and 
impartially. 

Yes; 
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Yes ; but when they criticize an' Author who' 
Has employed all the means I have juft defcribccf, • 
it is eafy to make them ?ppear envious, malignant, > 
orunjuft.- 

I can eafily conceive, that Authors, wh<>are not^* 
endowed with exceffive delicacy, may be fatisfied « 
wtth this kind of reputation *, and the fooner, be- 
caufe it will incite no one's envy, nor is any * 
thing more to be wiflied, except that it were reaL 

Luxincourt, who had juft then ended a party/ 
at Piquet, rofe, and approaching the Vifcount, 
f^idylt is high time I (hould come and defend the *■■ 
caufe of Men of Letters, whom you treat fo very * 
freely. 

You have nothing, my dear Luziiicourt, in ^ 
common with thofe I take the liberty to laugh at, > 
replied the Vifcount ; I attack intriguers oqly^ - 
Woe be to- him who, is offended by my criticifm,, 
for he accufes himfelf. I might name many be- 
fides you, Luzincourt, whom I admire and efteem. '^ 

Nt)t readers of their -Manufcrtpts, 1 imagine. . 

« 

It is poffible to give into this fafliion through - 
W<€aknefs, or out of real complaifance 3 and this 

35- is 
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is what I alvirays fuppofe when the Audior is not 
a kn^wn Partifan. 

Bdt wherefore all this animority, faid Madame 
deChamprofe, againft thefe poor Partifans j what 
harm have they done you i 

A great deal ; they weary me^ and write bad 
books. 

You reproach them with an involuntary crime. 

That I beg leave to deny, for were they to 

-confecrate that time to labour and reflection they 

give to intf igue» they would cither write better, 

or not write at all. I know fome who really pof- 

iefs abilities, which are loft for want of cultivation. 

Beiides, .the fpirit of party narrows the mind, 

eicterminates feeling,, and depraves the heart. 

mow can a man unceafingly bafy himfelf about 

^^- '^ '^^^ ^^ 0^ Cabal, and preferye fublime and 

noble fentiments ?— — — •An impartial and reafon* 

able Man of Letters, who would take the trouble 

to unveil the myfteries and little fcandals of Cabal 

to t^e public eye, would render Literature si 

moft eflential fervice. 

Do you recoile&yv interrupte?d Luzincourt, the 
fortitude neceilary for fuch an undertaking ? He 

who 
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who writes againft Religion and Morality may 
f^eafe a great part of the Public, and will offend 
none but good people, who never entertain hatred; 
they are fatisfied with complaining of, or defpifing, • 
the Author : but he who fliould difclofe the fecrets 
of intrigue, would draw upon himfelf an innumera- 
ble crowd of envenomed foes, the more dangerous 
i^afmuch as there is no curb, no principle, to re- 
ftrain the excefs of their refentment. Do you 
not behold the audacious Author, falling a viftim • 
to tliofe mean tricks and ol^fcure manoeuvres 
which he fo imprudently defpifed ? To know them 
is not to be guarded againft them. Imagine then 
the confequences of fuch an enterprize ; the cries, . 
the clamours, the furies of Hatred, aftoniihed; 
Journalifts, bitter Criticlfms, Satires, Libels ; in 
faft, all which Apger, Revenge, and Party can 
produce. 

You will allow merit in forefeeing airthis^ . 

and yet encountering it all. There would, 

no doubt, be a thoufanti fecret Arts, Calumnies, 
Libels, and all you have defcribed, excepting crhs 
and clamours. The people, we fpcak of, wifli'not 
to excite thefe, -except when they write againft 
Religion or Government. They underftand their 
own principles too well* to increafe the rumou?, 
which a work like this, full of bold and ufefUl 
truths, ought naturally to incite) they, on thb 

B 6 contrary,, 
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contrary, would aflFefk the utmoft indifference, a 
kind of contempt, were you to afk them about 
the work ; though there had been an edition of it 
fold in a week, they would negligently reply they 
bad not read it, except you were fuppofed to be 
an enemy of the. Author; in which cafe they 
would tell you, in a pofitive but cold and tranquil 
way, the work was good for nothing, that it was 
befides intolerably malignant ; then, without 
feeming to think it were worthy farther notice, 
would change the difcourfe to any trifling in- 
different fubjefl:. 

Really, faid Madame de Champrofe, I fliould 
then think their conduft fublirae. Paffion per- 
fuades nobody, while that air of coolnefs is im- 
pofmg, and) in the eyes of fools, at leaff, gives 
calumny an air of teafon. But how will you make 
this prudent plan agree with thofe biting Libels 
and Satires, of which you juft now fpoke ? 

Libels excite attention : nor are their Authors 
Ignorant, that they give more celebrity than they 
can do harm. 

Very true; but paflfon makes an Author in- 

confiftent ; and the pleafure pf defaming, beyond 

tboands, a perfon he hates, the hope of ruining, 

.and .of driving his enemy to defpair, urges him to 

exceed 

4k 
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exceed probability. As for fociety, he dares not 
exceed a certain point ^ xiay, not to ^pear uiqufl:,, 
is obliged to mix up a little occafional praife with- 
his cenfure. Whereas, in an anonymous Pam- 
phlet, allthefe conftraints are evaded, which De«- 
corum and Policy impofe.. 

' But how could you, Vifcount, know all this i 

When men of the world are men of obfer- 
vation, they know more than all the Philofophers ; 
though, if they do not obtain a knowledge of 
the human heart, and a truth and delicacy in. 
their remarks, they may pafs their lives in the 
rooft extenfive focietiesj without ever acquiring 
much wifdom, , No writer has dared to paint, irr 
, a circumftantial manner, the various arts of the. 
Literati {a). All Authors, aknoft^have flattered 
each other ; feveral of them have drawn a parallel 
between, men of letters and men of the world ; 
in which, for the honour of the corps to which 
they belonged, they never failed to. give them« 
felves the preference. Many a time have I been 
tempted to anfwer them like the Lion in the Fable. 

(a) Let this be underftood as fpoken in general ; and be 
it, at the faine tlme^ acknowledged with pleafure, that truth 
and jufiice mud admit many exceptions. - 
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Tbe tfafflg fcdrcn^d had been, aodtnic, 
6oul4 liont p^iot M wcll«i you (o^ 

, But this cannot be faid atprdfent, replied Lu'& 
^ncourt, for Lions^-as you are pleafed to call 
your&lves, do paint. 

» 

Yes, yes,, but theydo notvofA/W/^ and Manu- 
fcriptSy in Literature, have no grea^ authority. 

* It feems to me, that an illuftrious Writer, in 
his Perfian Letters, has treated Men of Literature, 
the Joumalifts, and even the French Academy^ 
without the leaft ceremony. 

He has faid many excellent things on this fub- 
je&y as well as on others 5 but, in my opinion, 
he has rather written a Satire, than a temperate 
Criticifm ; and violent Satire proves nothing. 

** Moft Authors, fays Monfieur de Montefquieu, 
^ refemble Poets, who patiently endure beating ; 
** but who, free of their (boulders, are intolerably 
<« jealous of their works j to which they will not 
** fuffer the. leaft offence to be offered (b). 

Befides, 

. (a) See La Fontaine't Fable of the Pidure of the Lion 
vanquiflied by the Man. 

(fi) His manner of defcribing the French Academy 1$ not 
more moderate. ** 1 have heard," fays Hica, of a fort of 

•• TribuaaJyi 
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Befiiies, the Cciticifim of ML de MontefqaietS' 
are too abfolute ; he does not feetn to admit 
exceptions ; and ranges^ without diftIn£lion, all< 
Men of Letters under the (ame clafs ; he &ems^ 
to think them all caballer$ and contemptible; 
he never allows there are many worthy to be 
propofed as models, and truly valuable by therr 
virtues and genius; yet fuch would be the 
language of reafon and impartiality. 

I am of your <^iniony cried Luzincourt ; and' 
think, that thofe who hav^ undertaken to criticife 
Men of Letters, have too often forgotten juftice 
and decor Urn ; and, at the fame time, have 






Tribunal, called the French Academy, than which no* 
thing in this worjd is lefs revered ; for, as I am told, as 
foon as they have paiTed fentence, the PuUic rcverfe the 

** Decree. The Judges, in this Court, have nothing to 

<* do but babble ; flattery comes by inftind, and takes part 
*^ in their eternal prating; and no fooner is a Member 
*** initiated, than the Daemon of Panegyric enters him, never 
" to quit his lenemetit. This Body has forty Heads—-* 
** Eyes arc out of the queftion ^ it feems contrived to 
** fpeak only, not to fee. It never (lands firm on it's feet ; 
^' for Time, who h it*s eternal Foe, (hakes it every inlbnr, 
^* and polls down all it ere£h. Formerly it*s Hands were 
*' faid to be griping, bnl of this I fliall be filcat, and leave 
** tbofe who are better informciK to fpeak," 

Lettres PerfanQe$i Letter LXXIV. 

nc,ver 
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never properly painted their moft ridicylons 
fioibles (tf.). 

(a) I find'truth', however, in the follbwing Cnticifm ; 

The Author fpeaks of falfe Philofophers ihus:^ " Did 

•• Wfts confent ihcmrelves with impofing on the vulgar* 
*' only, concerning fuch important trifles as enploy them*- 
<* felves, and to be the arbitrators of Which, formerly fatis*- 
^** fied their pride, they would be, at worft, but ufelefs ; . 
but they prJetend tbderpotifai on fapinorc ferious Tub- 
jefts: Government, Morals, and even Religion, fall" 
•* within their jurifdi6lion ; nor are we permitted to believe 
«*'what fhey hold unworthy of belief. They preach up 
** Tolerance, but perfecute whoever diifers from them|, 
" call tbemfelves Citizens of the World, but have i)o love 
" for their Country ; which they do not hefitate to diftusb, , 
*' by the moH dangerous fydems; and finally, beflow the 
" fine title of Fhil9rophers upon themfelves. This word, . 
" which once only meant a Lover of PVifdonif has, with . 
'* them, a much more fublime fignification. . The Phil<v > 
•* fophcrs of Antiquity, were but the Difciples of the Sage } , 
** our Philofophers are Sages themfelves; in quality of. 
•* which thcy.ercft themfelves intoLegiflators, not only of , 
" Literature, but of our Political and Religious Creed.., 
"They are Founders! Inflitutors ! Apoftles I . What arc, 
••- they not?'*' Traite de I'Amitie. 

This free, unaflbming, and temperate paflfage, is writtea 
by .a woman^ Madame de ***, Author of fevcraldc*-*- 
fefvcdly efttcmed works. She has written a Treatife on 
Friend(hip;..fiTreatifeon thePaflions; Thoughts and Moral 
Reflexions;. Novjels; and lias tranflatcd.. Works on- Chy-' 
miftry and Experimental Philofophy, from the EDglilb, to - 
which ihe has added very inftruflivc Notes, . ^ 

1$^ 
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It was. not long after this converfation, beford 
Luzincourt had reafon to be convinced, the Vif- 
count had not been guilty, in all he had faid, of 
the leaft deviation from truth. 

Aurelia had no longer any prejudices againfb 
Luzincourt ; but flie was not yet acquainted with. 
the character of Damoville. She ftill fuppofed 
he had a vaft friendfliip for Luzincourt; and 
imagined that an exceffive and unreafonable deli- 
cacy, often rendered him too fufceptible, exigent^ 
and fometimes unjuft. She read again the work 
of Luzincourt, and could not help fecretly think-*- 
ing, that Damoville poHeiled neither the fame ex- 
tent of obfervation, tafte, norgreatnefs of mind. 
But nobody praifed Luzincourt; he was read, 
but not pufFed ; on the contrary, he was defamed 
by many. 

To balance her good opinion of the latter, flie* 
was much ftruck by the reputation of Damoville ; 
it flattered her vanity, and made the teftimony of 
her heart waver. As to the Men of Letters 
Damoville had introduced to her acquaintance^ 
fhe began to fee them as they were, with ridicu- 
lous pretenfions, excefSve and filly pride, and 
much more pedantry than knowledge. Often 
- would fhe fay to herfelf. Wherefore is under- 
ftaading given, if it cannot teach us the art to- 

plcafe i 
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pleafe; if it can neither beftow propriety, good! 
t^fte, nor elegant manners^ which are tbedeligbt^ 
«if fociety i 

Damoville told Aurelia, in confidence, towards 
the clofe of Winter, he was going to publiih a 
Fhilofophic Work, which would make a great 
noiie. His Novel, contrary to his expe£btions, 
bad produced no cf}e<5l, but for this lime, he wa9\ 
not deceived., He openly attacked Religion in^ 
his work. It was ccnfurcd, prohibited, and, cort-» 
fcquently, fold^ to the very laft copy^ in le& thati* 
4 foi'tnight» 

LuzFocourt, fearing the coniequencet oi thm 
kind of fame, to the Author,iupp6fed hi^m affli^bed,. 
pr frigjiitened^ at leaft ; he therefore retur2^d,,pur.«^ 
pofely,from the country, to afford him. every fen-^ 
vice in his power. He arrived about five in the* 
^veningi asid found Damof^iUe drefl to: gp out^ 
be went with him^ inio hits cabinet, and^ asfooa 

k 

as they were alome, (aid, I aai hapg^y toice^. mji 
fidend, you haW fa mu<^h fortitude^. 

9 
f * 

DamovHIe burft into a Uugh^. What did& 
lliou think then, cried he, to findn^ ovm'whehn«»^. 
^ in confternation ? ■■' D oft thounot knQw,,that' 
the work was bought up a& fooa as it appeared I 
l^ey^, W9S ifi^fuch fuccefe j, I have. not a fingb. 

copy 
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copy left. I am now preparing a fecond edition, 
in which I fhall infert a few things that cannot, 
fail of their eiFed. They may, perhaps, procure 
the work the honour of being puWickly burnt ; if 
my ambition does not deceivj; me, I think I may 
reafonably exped it. 

Suppofe you ihould be baniflied ? 

Pray heaven I may ! What importance would 
it give my work \ I (hould be received like a man. 
of Geniui, a perfecuted Hero» io foreign lands^ 
whence I fhould overflow France with an ocean of 
ink v^ich never will drop from my pen, if they take^ 
no aotice of om. The difficu^tji^ of obtainiag pt r-« 
miffion to print in France is athingvihich wiil, 
henceforth, claim my attention. I have made triai^ 
aiMi find how it may be turned to account. Yc«it^ 
my friend,, you now behold me ranked vfith PbU 
lofophers (a), who have proteded, upholdcd me^ 
I now am out of their debt, by adopting their 
princifJes. I am become their equal, and ma^ 
depend upon thair conftantandfaitl^ful firirndflji]^. 

What if you are deprived of liberty ? 

{a) It fiiottld not befergfttes, that DainovtYte fpeab» 

and not the Author ; I certainly never ihould confiMwA 
PUloCbphcrs with fuch people. 

Plhaw! 
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_ % 

Pihaw ! Perfecution is not (b outrascous zi 
we pretend. Who among us has ever fallen a 
vlftim to his audacity ? We talk continually of 
fuch things, without troubling ourfelves about 
their reality, provided we may but dechini 
and write diflertattons. Perfecution is now no 
more ; it's abufes and revolting abfurdities were 
known before the writings of Voltaire. Was the 
Author of rHiJiolre des Oracles (^), one of the 
founders of Modern Philofophy, perfecuted ? Yet 
there does not exift a work, of the kind, the inten- 
tion of which may be more eafily {ctn through {b)\ 
What Man of Letters, fincc Fontcnelle, has loft 
his property or liberty 'in the famecaufe? I re- 
member none. No, no, it is perfefHy well un^ 
derftood, that Religion cannot receive a more 
fatal wound, than by perfecuting in it's name.—-* 
Do not be uneafy, my friend, thy fears for me are: 
all chimerical. But it is half half paft five o'clock ;^ 
wilt thou go with me to the Theatre ? 

Luzincourt accepted the propofuion,. and im-* 
mediately went with Damoville^. 

The twQ Authors placed themfelvcs in the Pi*,. 
where Damoville perceived, at fome diftance, a Man 

fa) The Hidoryof Oracks» by M. de FonteDelle. 

{b) Therefore has this' work been fo much praifed^ 
though it i^ equally dull and ill written. 
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pf Literature, and one of his friends. Is not that 
Blinval ? cried he. He has been to flanders ; I 
^id not know he was returned. Some days be- 
fore his departure, he publifhed a kind of Poem, 
in profe, which has had but little fuccefe : and 
yet there is Phihfophy in it. 

Yes, replied Luzincourt, laughing, but it was 
not prohibitedy and it remains with tlie Bookfellen 

Damoville rofe to get nearer to Blinval, who 
likewiie made his approaches. Blinval gave 
Damoville joy of his fame, and of his happinefs 
likewife; and he, in return, praifed Blinval's 

Poem. Would ypu believe, faid the latter, 

fighing, it has neither been cenfured nor pro*- 
liibited ? 

■ • ■ 
Why really that is inconceivable. 

My Paragraph upon Tolerance. 

i 

1 

I remember-p— -It is very daring. 

I may fay, I never faw, in any work, bolder 

touches.— —The intention was vifible enough : 

and yet it pafled unnoticed.— —I am juft noW, 

however, writing a thing on Perfecution, which 

will Touze ^ them from their lethargy, or I 

am 
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im deceived. I ndeed, if it does not, I muft 
t[uit ^e trade, for it mil not be worth following* 

' Luzincourt liftened with attention to this cu- 
cious Dialogue ; aud, as foon as he came home, 
faithfully wrote it down. If ever I (hould preach 
on Tolerance, faid he, I will not repeat the com- 
tnon^place things tb^ are now worn fo thread- 
bare, I will only tranfcribe this &ort converfation 
between Hlinval and Ehimoville ; for truths, (b 
frankly exprefied, ought to make a deep impreflion. 
P oor Authors, who abandon the right caufe, 
<>nly to ejifore the fale of your works, what muft 
become of ye, if, inftead of lighting up that In- 
idrgnation, the tSkSt&of which you find fo ufefu), 
you (hould incite nothing but virtuous Companion, 
and that cold quiet Contempt, which Folly and 
Obftinacy ought ever to in4)ire ! 

When Luzincourt had written this refleflion 
in his Diary, he went to fup at Aurelia's^ He 
iiad not feen her fmce the appearance of Damo- 
ville's work $ and, notwtthftanding all that was 
laid, concerning kV pretended merits, (he couki 
'^bt admire vain declamations, the tendency «f 
which was the deftritAion of Religioh* 

DambviDe could feign, btlt his fi^toral levitjs 
-and indifbretion, woald siot admit of permanent 

and 
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«nd confiftent diffimulafiom Drulik with iame, 
^and tkisc praifes of thofe v4io c^ themfelves Phi* 
doibphers, fo prodigally beftowed, he couki neitheir 
«iederare nor conceal his excef&ve joy. AureKa 
«afily read his hearty difcovered his intentions, 
«iotive8,-poHcy, and^ in a word^ his whole fyftem« 

Errors of tbe underflaiiding {he could have ex« 
-cufed ; but file heartily ^efptfed a man without 
fjiriiicipleey orchm-ader, influenced by thefprrit of 
Party, guided by the worft kind of vanity, pre* 
mtedttated^y dangerous, le& bKnd than wilful, and 
'Sacrificing <every thing to intereft, and the mad 
$defire of being talked of. 

Thus informed, Aureiia delighted to compare 
&e condxxd of Damoville to that of LuzincoAxrt^ 
nor could flie unveil the firft without doing juftice 
to the fecond« She found how much preferable 
was the reputation of Luzincourt to that of Da- 
xnoville. The latter, faidihe, it is true, is high- 
ly puffed, but by who ? By people who praife bis 
talents becaufe be praifes theirs; whoefteemhis 
writings becaufe he vnkts their opinions. They 
have iaid to him ^Mmbibe our maxims, ipopy, 
^* repeat what we have been repeating tbofc tbir^ 
** years, and we will maintain you are a Man of ' 
«• ©Bttius*'* Such is the foundation of his Brnic. 

Luztn- 
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Luzincourt has no pufFers, for he difdains ca- 
balling, intriguing, and party fpirit: hie has 
enemies, for he is impartial, and dares proclaim 
whatever he thinks ufefid truths : he has no en- 
thuiiailic Partifans, for, f^r from flattering, he 
combats the pailions, refpeds Religion and Mora^ 
lity, and is more defirous of gaining information 
.than of pleafing. Morality^ indeed', be it pre- 
fcnted under what feducing form it may, will ever 
wear an auftere form: a falutanf^ leflbn may be 
heard with pleafure, and it's u|:ility fejt, but never 
received with traniport : therefore are moral works 
rather profound tha|i attraSlve, and do not incite 
enthufiafm in even thofe who tafte their be^utiest; 

they are fpoken of with more efteem than afFeftion* 

. . . . • * 

Who then are the admirers of Luzincourt ? 
Good Citizens ; all who love Virtue. Who arc 
his Enemies? Impious* Atheifts, Caballers, and 
all who have rveither |^rii1ciples rior'morals. The 
number may terrify, butthe mbft inveterate De- 
tractor never will dare affirm an Aiithor; of irrfef- 
prbachable purity, can be a contemptibfe Author ; 
while Reafon, equitable andifevcre, will always 
regard as fuch, in fpite of his abilities^ the un- 
ifortunate Writer who cndeavolirs' to corrupt his 
'Readers. 
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Such were the reflexions of Aurelia^ which, yet, 
{he would not communicate to Luzincourt. Be- 
fore 
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fore (he would place unbounded confidence in 
him, (he wifhed more intimately to know his cha* 
ra<£ler and fentiments. One day, being alone with 
him, (he faid I love the Simplicity of your 
manners- and conduft, but think you carry your 
contempt of Fortune and literary Honours, to 
which you have a juft pretenfion, too far. 

I aSure you, madam, far from defpifing the 
honours you allude to^ I think highly of them. 

And yet you have never been a Candidate for 
the Prize of Eloquence* 

Remember the difficulty of the attempt madam* 
The Academy gives a fubje<S, prefcribes the 
length of the Vork, and afterwards commands 
you to praife and be eloquent. Be my wifhes 
ever fo ardent, it is neceflary, in order to exert 
my powers, that the fubjeft fhould pleafe me 5 
that the perfon on whom I write an Eulogium be 
fuch a one, precifely, as I myfelf would have fele£l- 
cd from among all the great men who have ever 
exifted, if I defired to praife an individual; and 
that the length prefcribed by the Academy, ihould 
accord with my plan. Were not all thefe acci- 
dents to meet, I own I fliould poffefs neither feel- 
ing, fancy, ngr truth i fliould be cold, emphati- 

VOL* Vf C cal^ 



^6 THE TALES OF THE CASTLE. 

.cal, and incorrefti in fliort, fliould write a vile 
panegyric* 

Write, however, write ; the^ will give you 
'credit for your good -will : and, it feems to me, 
that has long been all they have required. 

Pardpn me, madam, they have, as you (ay, 
4x^0 doubt, a remarkable degree of indulgence, in 
«iany refpedts; but there is one thing they pofitive- 
ly require, to which I could not poflibly fubmit. 

What is that ? 

It is an eftablifhed ufage, and cuftom has made 
it a law, that the fubjed^s fliould all be treated in 
the fame form arid ftyle ; the fame expreffions, 
the fame metaphors, muft be employed to praife a 
Painter and Turenne, a man of wit, or Henry 
IV. Infomuch that one might at any time write 
one's difcourfe before one knew the fubjedl of it, 
leaving only proper blanks for the name, and 
adding, as foon as the Great Man fliould be 
named, a few Anecdotes and feleft Repartees : 
for thefe ornaments are held indifpenfible. 

I fee you are right, and I am now perfuaded " 
that moft of the Eulogiums I have read have been , 
thus written. But, well remembered— Do 
I you 
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you know Damoville's Comedy is to be played 
at the French Theatre to-morrow ? I have a Box, 
and, I muft infift upon it, you (hall go with me. 

Luzincourt durft not refufe, and went. 

The Piece, in fpite of Partizans, and' all the 
prudent precautions of Damoville, had exa£My 
the reception foretold by the Vifcount de Valrive* 
Redoubled applaufes, during the firft fee ne, fuf-' 
ficiently fpoke the good- will of one part of the 
Pit ; various Ladies in the Boxes, who were ani- 
mated by the recolleftion of having heard it read, 
joined with tranfport. More than one fan wa? 
broken : and this continued through the half of 
the firft Aa. 

I 

In the fccond the plaudits were not fo loud, for 
the audience began to hear ; and in the third, the 
moft zealous Partizans feemed quite overcome 
with wearinefs. When the curtain dropt, how- 
ever, a few timid and half daring voices called 
for the Author, but no echo replied; and Aure- 
lia, at quitting her Box, faid to Luzincourt, they 
might have fpared their trouble, the Pkcc can 
never do* Poor Damovilh ! How uneafy he will 
be this evening. What (hall we fay to him? 
For there is no faying the Piece was not con- 
demned; and what confolations can be offered 
to an Author under public condemnation ? # 

C 2 • Thefe 
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Thefe reflcSions only proved Aurelia's in- 
cp(perience ; this (he was foon convinced of: Da- 
movill^ according to his promife, came 40 fup«- 
per, was announced, and Aurelia was thinking 
of fomething to fay concerning the jnjuftice of 
the Public, when he approached her with a 
triumphant air. I am come a little late, faid he, 
for as I left the Theatre, I met with feveral peribus 
of my acquaintance, and one cannot get away, 
one is obliged toreceive compliments and felicita- 
tions according to cuftom. In reality I ought to 
be.fatisfied : I v^as informed there would be a for- 
midable party againft me^ and perhaps they may 
be more fuccefsful another tiraej to day they 
durft not fhew their good intentions, becaufe 
ihey found the Public was not with them. But 
pray tell me, madam, how you were.pleafed? 

This que{lion was ,fo unforefeen., that Aurelia 
was confounded j (he bluflied, ftammered, but 
made no reply. Damoville turning towards the 
reft of the company, obliged them all, by his quef- 
tions, to affirm his Piece had had the greateft 
fuccefs} then returning to Aurelia, fald. Did not" 
you remark, madam, how the Public felt that 
paffage which terminates the fecond Scene of the . 
third Aa ? 

Yes, all was attention, all was <^Aw» 

I never 
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I never heard more applaiife than in the firft 
Aft, which you know is full of wit; but the mo*, 
ment they began to be interefted in the Plof, 
there was, as you have well obferved, a moft re- 
markable and redoubled attention. No more 
noife ■ I t was then that I was really fatisfied, 
and the more fo, becaufe the Piece is not written 
to pleafe the Pit ; the touches are too fine, to© 
delicate^ and it abounds in fuch ftrokes* 

• Supper was fervcd, and the company fat down 
to table, where Damoville affefted the utmoft 
gaiety. It required not much penetration, how^* 
ever, to difcover he was not in his. heart fo merry 
and happy as he would feem. 

After fiipper Damoville again talked of hls^ 
Piece, nor did he forgeft to intereft the pride of 
thofe who had been at his readings, where they 
had maintained it was excellent. You forefawy 
you predifted it's fuccefs, faid he, with under- 
ftanding and tafte ; it is not pofHble to be deceived, 
refpefting the merits or defe£ls of a work of 
imagination. In fine, Damoville, on this occa- 
flon^ fhewed himfelf fuperior to fortune; never 
was defeat fuftained with lefs dejedlion, never 
were refources better underftood, or employed 
with more prefence of mind. 

C3 3j 
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By thus fliewing a feigned fatisfa<Slion, be im* 
pofed on many people. He is content, and no 
doubt has caufe fo to be, faid they. He could not, 
however, fufta in this prudent diflimulation through- 
out ; he congratulated himfelf on his fuccefs in 
his preface, but affirmed, at the fame time, that 
tafte and underftanding were banifhed, and that 
we were again declining towards barbarity. Thus 
it is, that difcontent betrays itfclf. 

Thotfgh Luzincourt did not entirely kriow 
Aur^lia^s fentipnents, he could eafily perceive fhe 
hzi })ofi much of her admiration for Dampville) 
but the latter fo perfeflly poffefled the art of mak-* 
ing himfelf of confequence, that LMziflcourt durft 
not flatter himfelf Aurelia was fully convinced con-** 
cei*ning his real merit. Damoville knew hp^ to 
iyi^ke himfelf praifed in berprefence, withan a^kciS 
that might well impofe upon her. The obligif^ 
tilings which had been faid to him in her abfencc 
he continually recited, but witji fo nriuch art, that? 
he took from it that appearance of va^nity which 
fhocks the. hearer. Sometimes he afluiircd an air 
of fentimcnt, and knowing, as he faid, how much 
Aurelia condefcended to intereft herfelf in his 
fuccefs, told her of all that made him happy; 
which confidence, faid he, comes from the heart, 
and is not the effetSk of felf-love ; neither did he 
wifc any other perfon to know fuch things : he 

vaunte(J 
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vaunted of the good opinion others had of him^ 
only to give her friendfliip a pleafure it fo well 
knew how to tafte ; befidcs, he dreaded to give* 
envy, new motives to defame and perfecute him. 

Sometimes taking another tone, he virdul(f 
repeat, laughing, and feem himfelf to difcredit 
fome flattering thing which had been faid of him -^ 
but which was rather too ftrong to be told ferioufly.- 
In which cafe, he fpoke of it as of fomething ex- 
travagant'; a pleafant kind of madnefs. Thi» 
itigenious and modeft form will make any thing 
pais ; tlie misfortune Is, it is too well known.- 
Luzincourt faw Damoville's intentions, but could 
not yet difcover what imprefSon they made on 
the mind of Aurelia. 

Orie evetiing, as Luz?ncourt fat talking wHk 
Aureiia. z fervant came for him ftom the Vif- 
count de Vahrive, defiring him to come inftantly 
to the Vifcount's Sifter-in-law. He went, and 
as he entered the chamber of Madame de Valrive^ 
was teitified at the confternation he beheld in 
every countenance. As I am going, dear Luzin-' 
court, to Verfailles, faid the Vifcount, and fhall 
not return to dinner to-morrow, I wiflicd to in-* 
form yo u • 

0/ what I What has happcned4 

C 4. A dread-r 
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A dreadful accident— r-That unfortunate Ba- 
ron— -de Vercenay killed himfelf this even- 
ing at eight o'clock, and To publickly there is no 
poffibility of concealing this deplorable event. 

The Baron de Vercenay ! Killed himfelf! 

His affairs were greatly deranged ; but as he 
had feveral places under government, he might, 
by retrenching, and facrificingan eftate, have paid 
his debts, and recovered his fortune, in four or 
five years. He was magnificent, loved parade^ 
and could not refolve oh fuch prudent and rational 
meains. Haunted by his creditors, drove to de- 
cide on fomething, and unreftrained by religious 
principles, he eafed himfelf of an exiftence which 
was become burthenfome. He has bequeathed a 
wife and three children to beggary ; for his death 
has taken away the bounties of his Sovereign, and 
the Pcnfions he enjoyed. This is die eSk€t of 

Atheifm* 

» 

And (hall Authors, who feek to overturn reli- 
gion, dare mention Benevolence and Humanity ! 

. Madame de Valrive fighed. It is true, faid (he, 
the unhappy Baron never read any but books of 
that kind. 
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One remarkable circumftance, whHpered the 
Vifcount to Luzincourt, is, he was perfuaded 
Damoville's book was a wonderful performance. 
He did not fail to buy and admire a work that was 
cenfured and prohibited ; and it was found lying 
open on a table, in the room where he killed 
himfelf. 

Luzincourt fhuddered ! Thofewho have written 
fuch works, faid he, never imagined what would 
be the horrid confequences : had the moft darmg, 
the moft hardened of them all, forefeen them^ 
had they reflefted but a moment on them, they 
would have ftarted from their purpofes. 

Never, faid the Vifcount, was fuicidc more fre- 
quent in England, than it has been for thefe lafl 
five and twenty years in France. No man among 
us but has been a^cquainted with fome one who 
has killed himfelf. Such are the pernicious fruits 
of impiety. 

Many of thefe works, I own, faid Luzincourt, 
favour Materialifm ; but, it feems to me, they 
fcldom dare deoy the exiftence of a God, and 
that Deifm is much more common than Atheifm, 

Becaufe it was eafily forefeen Deifm would en- 
|iage more Profeiytes than Atheifm. 'Eyery thing 

C 5 . attefti 



34 T-Hfi TALES or THE CASTLE^ 

ftttefls the exiftence of a God, the Creator of the 
Univ.erfe ; by admitting a truth, fo deeply engraven 
on the heart of man, thofe who attack Religion, 
do not fhock the feeling mind fo much, and more 
eafily feduce the fuperficial ; but they all agree, the 
wicked fhall receive no future punilbment. Could 
they fo far corrupt my heart, as to perfuade mt 
Louis IX, and Cartouche enjoy, at this moment, 
the fame deftiny, who (houtd hinder me from 
committing a convenient crime, not liable to be 
difcovered ? If life were burthenfome, who ihould 
make me fupport it ? How ihould I overcome 
paffion, and refift unceafing temptations to do ill 
in fecret, and with impunity, could I fuppofe 
God bel}eld all my adtions with equal indifference,' 
tnd that his juftice would never call me to ac- 
count i Such are the horrible effedts of fuch ex- 
travagant fyftems ! Oh ! that thefe pretended Phi- 
lofophers could hear the cries and groans of this 
wretched Baron's widow ! That they beheld her 
pale, difhevelled, feized with horror, bathing her 
unfortunate children in her tears, and exclaiming, 

in a voice interrupted by fobs -" Oh my chil- 

*' dren, revere Religion !"- This is the cry of 

adefpairing heart, accufing thofe corrupt Writers 
of it's ^tal ills, who attack Religion with fo much 
conftancy and rage, 

Wh^. 
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What aftoniflies me, faid Luzincourt, is, that 
it can be fuppofed thefe pernicious errors are 
fcattered thfotjgh a love of humanity! Intend 
they to root out Fanaticifm ? It had no exiftence, 
when works like thefe firft appeared. Befides, the . 
Gofpel affords the be ft arms to encounter fuch an 
enemy. They cannot certainly pretend to offer 
Morality more pure than the Gofpel. 

» 
No ; the impoffibility of that enterprize is 

acknowledged ; it is allowed, he who perfe£lly 
could follow the precepts of the Gofpel, fhould 
be the moft perfeft of men. Wherefore, then, root 
out a Religion that prefcribes chaftity, and obe- 
dience to Magiftrates and Laws, as indefpenfible 
duties ; that commands uS to be good, patient, 
rrioderate, benevolent, indulgent, and equitable ; 
that forbids hatred and vengeance, and directs us - 
not only to pardon, but to render good for evil ? 
Wherefore fnatch from man a faith which might 
render him fo heroically virtuous, or take from 
the wicked a fac red curb ? Why deprive Virtue of 
a rational motive, and the pleafure of afpiring to 
a reward worthy to excite, it's fortitude ; or ravifh ' 
from the wretched the moft certain of all con- 
folations, and the only one which can give them 
ftrength to fupport perfecution, hatred, envy, the 
l(}k of friends, phyfical evils, and excefs of mifery f ' 

C ^ Heaven 
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Heaven be praifed, replied Luzincourt, the 
motives Religious Detra£lors have to write thus 
are, now, no longer equivocal^ they are tolerably 
well known* 

The Vifcount rofe, and departed for Ver- 
failles J and Luzincourt took leave of Madame de 
Valrive, who faid to him, foftly. This dreadful 
event has equally affe£led my heart and under- 
ftanding, and reftored me thofe principles which 
dangerous converiations and writings had almofl: 
deftroyedp 

Luzincourt was too melancholy to return to 
Aurelia, and, therefore, went home, where he 
found a letter, which he opened, and faw a hand 
and iignature wholly ftrange to him : the letter 
contained what follows : 



Frotm the Chateau de ♦*♦, April 30, 17- 



" I have not the happinefe to be known to you, 
^' fir, and yet am deeply in your debt ; to acquit 
** myfelf as much as is in my power, I will take 
" the liberty to relate my ftory in as few words as 
•« poffible. 

•* I was ten years old when my father died, 

•* and was educated by a virtuous and well-in- 

•* formed mother, between whom, and a fifter, 

^ " *« my 
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^^ my aiFedbion was wholly divided ; age and un- 
^^ derflanding did but increafe fenfations fo na*^ 
f' tural to the heart. 

*< I obtained a commiiCon, and my mother and 
** fifter continued to live in the Chateau where I 
•* was born. During ten years, I conftantly con-. 
*' tinued to dedicate all the tipie I had to fpare^ 
•* to their fociety ; my mother was happy, and I 
^^ found in my fifter a moft amiable friend. Could 

*' I enjoy greater felicity ? Alas ! a fenfelefs 

*' pride, a puerile vanity deftroyed it all \ 

*' My name is not illuftrious, but my family is. 
** one of the moft ancient in all Franche- 
" Comte, and I highly valued this advantage. A 
^^ weaknefs, like this, is the more dangerous, 
*^ becaufe the confequences are not vifible enough 
** to make us wifh to furmount it. I foon, how- 
^< ever, found how fatal it might be to happinefs^ 
^^ I wiflieQ to proocure an honourable match for 
•* my fifter ; fhe refufed her confent, owned her 
** heart was no longer free, and faid her mother 
<< authorized her inclinations. The choice ihe 
^< had made, . added to the vexation her refufal 
** caufed. She loved a man of merit, with a 
<* moderate fortune s but he was not a gentleman* 

««Idid 
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* ** I did cvciy thing in my power to prevent the 
**^ marriage, the idea of which my pride could 
" not fupport ; but all my efforts were ufelefs, 
" and my fifter efpoufed the man of her heart. I 
*« quitted the country, and, forgetting all I owed 
*• my mother, fwofe never to return;* that I ' 
*' might never more fee a fifter, who Was become 
*♦ almoft an objeft of hatred to me, and from 
•* whom my mother would not part. 

** I came to Paris, and gave into every difli- 
** pation which could make me lofe the memory of 
** an event which had cut me to the heart. I form- 
•* ed fome agreeable connexions, but they appear- 
** ed cold, when I recollefted, in fpite of myfelf, 
** the pleafing intimacy which nature and habit 
*• had formed, and' the charms which I h^d tafted.. 
Six years did! pafs in this fitur.tionf^ifc on tent- 
ed, unhappy, endeavouring to forger, and per- 
fuading myfelf jny mother ought to have facri- 
ficed the happlnefs of my fifter, and confe- 
quently her own, to my vanity. 



4( 



** Having never had real friendfliip for ahy 
** peribri, except my mother and my fifter, nor 
*• ^ver wifhed to replace two fuch dear friends,' 
*• I concealed thefe criitl chagrins in my bofom, 
** and was deprived of the advice which friend- 

*? £bip or reafgft might have offered. At laft. 
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-** howevef, this falutary advjce has been given 
** me, and by you, fir. When yeur work ap- 
•* peared, I was not at Paris; various occupations 
*' prevented me from reading it till the month of 
*' March laft ; it was then I began, for the firft 
•* time, a ho6k which produced fa -ftrong znd 
** Angular an impreffion on my mind, that it was 
** impoffible for me to fay whether the work was 
** well written, the plan good, or the ideas new j 
** I was not in a ftate to judge, I could only feel 
" and flied tears j nor was it a book, but a dear 
** and tender friend who fpoke, who interrogated,' 
** who knew me better than I knew myfelf ; who, 
** while he unveiled my foibles, and made me 
** blufh for them, taught me how to conquer and 
** expiate them j mingled the mildeft confolattons 
** with reproach, and difcovered the true fources: 
•* of happinefs. 

" Oh! Sir, you who have never written but 
** in behalf of Religion and Morality, accept the 
*^ fweet reward of your worthy labours ; leern 
^* there was a heart led aftray by hardened pride,' 
*' and that your writings, alone, have brought it 
" back to reafon, nature, and virtue. Sitting 
** between my mother and my fifter, I wrote this 
*' letter ; you conducted me to my mother's knees, 
** where I received my pardon 5 you placed my 
•* fiftef's children in my arms, to you I owe their^ 

•^ innocent 
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^^ innocent carefles, the delicious tears that I and 
'^ thofe who love me, have fhed, and the- inex« 
•^ preffible joys I feel. 

<' Union and Peace are re-qftabUihed in this 
*^ houfe; Content reigns here ; and this is your 
** doing ; thefe are your benefits j this, pure and 
** fublimc fame muft affeS a heart like your's. 
*' Should Hatred or Calumny perfecute you, how 
**^eafily may you brave their fury ? Remember 
" the virtuous families that revere and blefs you, 
•< and fometimes read this letter. 

« Le Comte de F***/* 

There is no defcribing the efFeft this letter had 
on Luzincourt ; fvi^eet were the tears that bathed 
his ch^ks. Oh ! how honourable, cried he, is 
the occupation I have chofen, when it*s duties are 
fulfilled ! It can only be debafed by vice. 

Luzincourt was juft. Who could defpife Men 
of Letters, were they always guided by virtuous 
motives ? They were the honour of the Age of 
Louis XIV. and they dcferved fo to be^ all the 
celebrated Authors of thofe times refpe6led religion ^ 
many confc rated their talents to it's glory (^ ), and 

(«) Pafcal, Bofiuet, Nicolci the two ArnanJds, Flechier, 
Bourdaloue, Mai&IIon, &c. 

produced 
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produced thofe immortal works^ which will ever 
endure, and which makes us equally love virtue 
and their Authors* 

Luzincourt, however, unable to fupport his 
incertitude, concerning the real fentiments of 
Aurelia, thought, at laft, of declaring his own ; 
really taking it for granted^ that a woman, whom 
he had loved for three years, had never difcovereJ 
his fecret* 

Full of fears* and uneafmefs, he went to Aure- 
lia' s, whom he found juft returned from a public 
fitting of the French Academy. She feemed 
greatly agitated. There is no bearing it, (aid 
fhe, to Luzincourt, all is loft^ neither juflice^' 
xeaibn, nor gallantry remain, ' * 

Good God ! Madam, what is the matter ? ' 

A great Man has affirmed, thofe nations wher« 
women are beft treated, are always moft civilized. 

I flatter myfelf, the great Man, who fpoke fa 
Vrell, was a Frenchman. 

By no means, he was an Englifliman (a]^ 
We are not fo civilly dealt wit^i in France ! Yoi» 

{a) Cook's Voyage to Otahetee. 

/haU 
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{hall judge, when I have told you what I have juft 
heard, A Philofopher, defirous of praifing a 
Princefs, who has been dead thefe fifty years, could 
not ^ccomplifh his purpofe but at the expence of 
all the Princeffes, and all the women who have ever 
cxifted, or dp exift; and that in a fingle phrafe. 

He has been very laconic indeed. 

You (hall hear— — iT/^^wfA a woman and a 
Princifs^ iziiht^ Jhe loved Uarntng. 

• •■••,. 
The Orator ought to have been anfwere4, that,* 

tbeugh a Philofopher^ and an Academican, he did 

not, on this accafion, fliew cither much politenefs 

or equity. 

And the lefs, in that a great PrincciV honour<e<J 
the Affembly by her prefence ; by which (he proved, 
tkat, though a Woman and a Princefsy fhe loved 
learning. ** . 

, And did the PuUic approve thi^vfpcech I 

They groaned and hifled, that was all they did. 



That was ail thejr could do, I think. 



What ! 
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What ! Among fo many Auditors, not one . 
coHrageous Knight to anfw'er for us, and de* 
fend us? 

How could you wifh any anfMrer to be given to 
fo fbolifh a thing ? Had you been attacked with 
any appearance of reafon, you would, no doubt, 
have found defenders. If, for example, the Phi- 
lofopher, inftead of accufing women of not loving 
the Belles Lettres, had accufed them, of the con^ 
tfary, and endeavoured to turn their paflion for 
Literature into ridtcule, your Knights might 
then have been of fervice. 

Why, very true j for women never wrote or 
cultivated Literature fo-*mtrch as at prefe'nt.— — 
1V"hat then couW fhis^ Phikfiph& !)6' thinking of? 

r 

■ He was abfent no doubt; Mathematicians 
are fubjeS to be fo, and one might well advife 
theni "to calculate more, and write lefs. For my 
pirt, I 0W1I, I am paffionately intefefted in the 
glory of my fex# 

The fentiment is worthy of yo u I t is nobl6 
and natufaT. 

« It has been faid, that the age of Louis XIV; 
which produced fo many great men,- was thc^agc 

for 
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for great women aUb^ I, am afraid they cannot 
hy as much of this. 

I do not think that fear well founded. True it 
j$^ I know no woman who has been appointed 
to an Embafly, nor the Sifter of a common Soldier 
who has married an Emperor (a) j but, in other 
yefpefts, I think, the balance in favour of the wo*- 
mtn of the prcfent age. 

An Embafly f An Emprefs ! I am forry to thinfc 
that never can haj^n again* 

Oh ! that I had a Throne to o0er you f 

P/haw r This is not the kind of gallantry T 
want; give me your proofs in favour of the wo«r 
men of this age 1 ' 

And is not your ambitioa on Aat head fatisiied 
madam ? We have Queens, who^ on the Throne^ 
afford the brighteft examples of the mild and 
benevolent virtues which honour humanity, and 
pf thofe (hining. qualities which conftitute Heroes. 
Women, in this age, have written in every branch 
of Literature with the greateft fuccefs. The beft 
modern Novels are the productions of women ^ 

(«} Catherine, wife ta'the Czar, Peter the Great. 
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the Peruvian Letters, the Letters of my Lady 
Catefby, Sec, are furely equal to the Princefs of 
Cleves and Zaide {a). Women have not been ^ 
lefs diftinguiihed in Poetry ^ many may be cited 
equal to Madame de Defhoulieres, and fome have 
even difcovered abilities of a higher kind (i)v 
They have written Cantatas, Poems (c ), and 
Tragedies (d). The women of Louis XIV's 

time 

(a) Madsnne de Tencin and MademoifeUe de LufTan arc 
Jikewife of this age, 

(i) Thus for example, there are no Cantatas, RoufTeau's 
excepted, which I think are better than th'ofe by Made- 
moifelie de Louvencour; it was ihe who Wrote all the 
charming Cantatas fel to mufic by Clerambaut and Bour- 
geois, Ariadne, Cephalus and Aurora, Zephirus and Flora^ 
Pfyche, Love- flung by a Bee, Medea, Alpheus and Are- 
thufia, Leander and Hero, the Mufctta, Pigmalion, and 
Fyramus and Thifby. Mademoifelle de Louvencour had 
many other accompllfliments. She was an excellent Mufi- 
cian, aod was, befides, one of the handfomefl and mod vir* 
tuous women of her age. She died in 1712. 

(c) Among others, two Poems in verfe, written by the 
fame Lady, which gained prizes at tht Jeux floraux (fports 
of Flora,) the one Love and Fortune, the other on the 
Building of Athens. An Ode on the Imagination, by this 
Lady^ gained a prize alfo from this Academy. 

^d) No womanof the laft century, Madame de Defhou* 
licrcs excepted, wrote Tragedies'. She )ias writtea two, 

Genferic 
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time compofed little except works of mere amufe- 
iDcnt (^). Whereas within thefe twenty years 
they ba*e writ&eaa multitude of truly ufeful and 

Ccnfcrk and Antoint^ and died in 1694. Mademoifelle 
Barbier, who died in 1745, wrote many Tragedies which 
were in repute; and Madame de Gomez, who died ia 
1770, has written fcvcrarthat were played with great fuccefs ; 
particularly that enittled Habisy in which we find feeling 
ami' poetry. Mademoifelle Bernard, who lived in this 
century, befidcs various very pleaHng pieces in verfe, and 
foflie .pretty Novels, wrote two Tragedies, BriUid and 
Laodamia ; the firft, efpecially, had great fuccefs : from ' 
%vhich M. de Voltaire has notdifdained to borrow a thought, 
which is always particularly applauded in his Tragedy of 
BmiIus. In the Play by Mademoifelle Bernard, Brutus, 
being alone with bis fon, fays, 

Forbear! Oh end not the horrid recital, 
But fuffer my cbnfusM foul to doubt 
Whether I have or have not now a fon 

Titus* 

No ; thou had not.' 

In Voltaire's Tragedy, Brutus, alone with his fon, fays. 
The Gods made me a Father to two fons, 

Whom I loyed.-r-^One is loft rWhat do I fay I 

•' One ! Speak wretched Titus Have I a fon ? 

Titus.. 
No ; taoii hafl not. 

(e) Except Madame la Marquife de Lambrert, who, in- 
deed, maybe placed M>this centuiy, (ince fhedied in 1722. 
It is true, {he vas 86 years of a^^e. 

. moral 



} 
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moral works; and there are, at this moment, 
feveral women, in France, who cultivate Letters, 
with reputation, in various branches of Literature. 
In England they have the fame fuccefs (f} ; and 
in RuiHa, a woman diredls the labours or a cele- 
brated Academy, of which fhe is perpetual Prefl- 
dent; and really, madam, if that will not fatisfy 
you, you are very hard to pleafe. 

You forget the learned Ladies of the laft 
century. 

I fee you envy Madame Dacier. 

I 

f 

You muft own. Ladies, now, do not underftand 
Greek. 

And I muft likewifc own the men do not either^ 
We learn the Greek alphabet, after which we 
read tranflations, then we fay we know Greek, 
and this is the whole myftery. As to otjier 

(y) Among others, the Author of Evelina and Cecilia; 
and likewife Mifs Hannah Moor, the Author of feveral 
well writcen moral works, and two Tragedies, played at the 
Theatre Royal in Covent- Garden, and which continue to 
^e played • "^ 

Madame de Genlis has not an exteniive. knowledge of 

£ng1i(h Literature, otherwife ihe would not certainly have 

omitted to memion Mi& Seward and Mrs. Cbwkyi per- 

tops (everal others. T« 

languages. 



}J.8 THE TALES OF THE CASTLE* 

languages, we meet with many Ladies who know 
JEngliih, Italian, Spanifli, and even Latin* 

Latin! 

Yes, you yourfelf are acquainted with three* . 

What three women who underftand Latin f 

Yes, madam, who underftand Latin ; there are. 
>Iadame N***, Mademoifelle ^***, her 
■daughter, and Madame the Marchionefs de L * * % 
who all know it as perfeftly as the moft ftudious 
men« 

Know Latin! And I, who have been ac- 
quainted with them thefe three years, never to 
fufpeft it! Women then may be modeft as well 
as learned, and fcholars without being Pedants ; 
nay,, without wifhing to haVe their abilities 

known. But let us continue the comparifon 

between the women of the laft century and this. 
I do not remember any French woman of the age • 
of Louis XIV. who underftood Mathematics ; ^ 
and we have had Madame du Chatlet,— -Do 
you know any Foreigners—— 

•England, Switzerland, Holland, Germany, and 
Italy, prefent a crowd of women eminent for their ' 

extent 
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cjttentand depth of knowledge ; a woman hais eveii 
received in this age, an honour, which incon- 
teftAbly proved, her talents were very fupcrior to 
thofe of aU the learned in her nation, then in 
6xifl:ence. A Pope, equally difiinguiflied for his 
undqrftanding and information, Benedift XIV, 
beftowed on Maria Agnezi, a celebrated Mathe- 
matician, the place of Apoftolical Profeffor in th© 
Ufliyeriity of Bologna in 1558^ 

A woman Apoftolical Pxofcflbr ! Well, that 
really delights me. How great muft be her merit 
to pretend to fuch a place ! 

KxA does not Bcnedi<9: XIV. who to reward 
fuperior merit did a thing fo uncommon, deferve a 
word of praiie from you ? 

O yes ; though a Man aniaPope^ he wasfuperiot 
to vulgar prejudices againft women. . 

Thefe prejudices will be forgotten when educa- 
tion is better underftood, aivd when women will 
imagine, themfelves capable of acquiring all the 
knowledge, and all the arts, as perfectly as th^ 
men. 

We do not think this, and therefore we remain 

ignorant. All ferious ftudies feem fuperior to 

voi. V. D^ our 



X 
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our minds. So it feems you think exceffive humU 
lity makes ps frivolous.-*-— •Well, I am glad ybu 
bave found out that. * But I ara uneafy about 
another thing; no perfon can deny diere have 
hecn women of genius; the famous Elizabeth* 
-Qgeen of England, and other Heroines, are our 
proofs^ yet it is obftinately maintained^ there are 
certain work& of imagination, which require a 
force and energy women have not. Thu5, (or 
example, it is affirmed, no woman can write an 
oicellcnt Tragedy-: the Tragedies of Mademoi- 
^Iblle Barbier and Bernard, and of Madame de 
Gome?, were ,played with .fucccfs, at firft, 'tis 
4true ; but they are not played at prefent* 

Rcmenibcf, madam, finee the Cleopatra' -bf 
Jodelle (a)^ only five women have written 
Tragedies that have been played on the Freneb 
TJieatre^; and you muft allow, it^would have been 
miraculous, if, out of this^fmaIl number, one had 
been found equal to Racine. Thefe five Authors, 
fer ftom having writtm ctatcmptible works, 
were fuccefeftrl; and wkfrt couM r^orfcibly fee 
hoped for more? Think, on the other hand, 
.what an. innumerilble *^»m of TragJc Wri^rs 
have preceded, and come after Corneille ; ♦how 
many have been condemned for one that was ap« 

. {aj TJicfiril.FfCiicliTra^gcdy, 

proved. 
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^roved^ How many have been forgotten, and 
how many {ball be forgotten* I therefore do not 
fee what foundation there is to alTert, that, to 
. v^rite-a Tragedy belongs only to men* and that 
women ought not to pretend to it^ it is wrong 
-to judge them, till they have been oftener tried. It 
.muft be owned they have written good Poetry j 
that they have wit, underftanding, dignity of 
mind, and feeling ; and what more is required* 
"^o write a good Tragedy ? Often have they even 
4n this way, charmed the public at much lefs 
'expence (a). . 

You fpeaik of women in anrery flattering man- 
ner; but do not you think, -they have, in general, 
-treated us with great rigour, and that there never 
-was a lefs gallant age than the |)refent. 

That is a flign gready in your favour, for it 
..proves there is a real competition for fuperiority 

betweeii men -a«d wonien. We are willing 
'enough to praife ycoi when you are only amiable ; 
%\it if Once you d:ifcover eminence, in any one 
-thing, we have a right to find fault, for we are the 

Maftei-s, and -fiirely we muft maintain fubordina- 

* « 

{a) I might Cftflly have proved, wiriiout all thcfc rcafon* 
ings, a woman may ptiflTefs this ancommon and fublime 
Art, had I been {»erroined to add another name to thofe 
-^already cited. 

' D z tion» 
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tlon. For my part, whe;i I think on the educa- 
tion of women, I cannot conceive how one can 
help admiring them. Let us fiippofe, that Cor- 
neille and Racine had learnt nothing from in- 
fo ncy to youth, that is, till they were eighteen or 
twenty, but to dance and play on the Harpficordj 
and that afterwards they had heard (peak of Balls, 
F^iafts, and Vifits. Behold them at that Epocha, 
obliged to anfwer numberlefs meflages every 
morning, and do nothing but write Billets, and 
read the Journal de Pans,. Do you think they 
would then have written Cinna and Athalia ? 

You are in the right, and we have, been refufed 
the gifts of genius a little top lightly. 

» 

The converfatlon of Aurelia and Luzincourt 
was interrupted by a Vifitor, and Luzincourt took 
leave without finding occefion to.fpeak his fenti- 
ments. He loved Aurelia, but dared not to tell- 
her fo. Certain of having obtained her friendlhip,' 
he' feared if he declared his pafEon, he mignt lofe a 
'thing to him fo precious. Abfent from her he 
was all hope, and determined within himfelf to 
open his heart to her ; prcfeht with her he loft 
all his cdnfidence, and durft not (peak, unlefs on 
indifibrent things, ; 



At 
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At laft he determined to write, beo;an ten, 
Letters, and Satisfied with none tore them all:, 
remembering he was foon going to havq a five 
Aft Comedy played at the French Theatre, Re' 
(aid to himfelf, Should it be condemned, I miifE 
give up the happinefe to^w^icb I a/prre j fiiould it 
be fuccefsfuT, Aureh'a may, perhaps, be inclined to 
favocnr my pallion. This rdea determined Tiim to 
be ftill filentj although the effort was very painfull 

While he was gjving the finifiiing, touches io 
his Comecfyy D'amoville, to keep awake the pub- 
lic attention, announced to the world, he had juft 
finifhed the laft . Canto of an Epic Poem j his^ 
friends very gravely aflertedj^ it was a perfeft work^ 
Every body wiftied to fe6 this new Qjef-d^aeuvre^, 
and readings again began. The Poetry was caU'ed 
fublime,. the Piftures delightful; the plan could 
not be judged of yet, for detached parts only 
had been heard ; But it was univerfally allowed,, 
the Poet had at leaft as much genius as Virgil ;. 
and fo great was the fame of this work, that the 
foreigiv Princes, with whom Damoville held cor- 
refpondences, teftified a defire to read it. Da- 
moville accordingly fent his Poem, and the moft 
flattering Eulogiuriis, Penfions, and Portraits, 
were his rewards, 

,I>3 In 
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In this ;he moment of triumph and glor^>. 
Damoville was obl^ed^ very unwillingly, to in* 
tcrrupt his readings. His ancient Prote£lrers and^ 
intimate friend, Madame^ d'Herblay,^ diedj hi$< 
attachment to her was fo well known that he- 
could not difpenlb with being moft profoundly 
afflicted ; accordingly he difappeared, and {hut. 
himfelf up for a fortnight, after which he again 
went into company^ 

» 

He came one evening to Aurelia'^,^ and found 
her alone with Luzincourt. * Aurelia' mentioned' 
his abfence :. I became a reclufc,. replied Damp— - 
viBe,, that I might think of nothing but hsr. T . 
have v/ritten her Eukgiwn^ will you hear it ? 

But how, with grief (b violent,. cpulAyou writ^?; 

I have bad that fortitude, and, if you have a 
moment to fpare, I flatter myfelf you will be in- 
fereftcd by this fliort difcowtfc j, you will ^vi^ 
it expieflive of fimplicity^ and real grief; that is, 
you will perceive all. I. have felt. 

Damoville fetched a deep^figh, and, ajfter a. 
moment's fiknce^ coolly unfolded his Manufcript^, 
and with dry eyes and a firm tone of voice, read 
the funeral Eulogium of tlie intimate friend whoun 
he had fo recently loft^ Thia Eulogium was 

writteO: 
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\ 

wdtten with great care, art, and want of feeling; 
it was lAterfperfed with fliort anecdotes, and happy 
ikyings and fcntiments attributed to the defunA ; 
the whole . feaioned with exclamations, and a 
(core of trivial and unintelligible maxims of frieixd- 
ihip and grief ; a kind of Philofophic and Meta- 
phydc GalioKitias terminated this mafter-piece of 
fentiment; which, as it was eafy to fee,, was com» 
gofed according to all the rules of Oratoric and 
* Academic Art*- 

Really, Slid AiKclia,.! cafnnot conceive- how it 
is poflible to form a plan, write floridly, and com- 
p$^ g dtfcQurfe in the firft moments of deep 
afilidjio^ I I fl^uM think on^ neither could labour 
A^ Qi^di^at;^ and muft own that grief, CKptt&i 
with (b much ar,t and wi^ does npi feeai to me 
very profound- 

ft 

Art ! I afiltEc you iincre Is no art here. 

It is true, there is no great order in the ideas, 
Mr Qonne^on bstweea the feritences ; but that 
is not the kind of ii^lig^nce J itifh ; I do ndC 
know what is wanting, but I know I have not 
irept. This I muft aUedg^ to you, for furely 
it IS not my fault: beTieve me, whoever is 
truly grieved, is incpaUe of writing a fine di£- 
courfc. I know that, at prcfent, j^ioon asjan 

04^ Author 
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Author fees the perfon he loves the bcft in danger 
cf death,- he is lefs occupied by melancholy than 
by the care of preparing, at all events, art Eulo- 
^ium worthy to eternize the memory of the be*- 
loved objeft ; but this fafliion cannot laft, fori 
while thofe who follow it endeavour to perfuade 
us of their extreme fenfibility, they prove the 
exaft contrary : thus, for example, had I not 
Jtnown you did not love Madam d*Herblay^ : f 

ibould have learnt it from your Eulogium* 

• * 

How, that I did not love her ? 

You forget that you have told me (o a hundred 
times i a(k Luzincourt i you have often fpoken 
of her to us as pf an intriguing woman, every way 
contemptible j but (he^ was then alive and weU^ 
and her funeral Eulogium was not in queftion. 

I am not aftonifhed you have not wept ; but 
this is an abufe of confidenceon your part, that—*. 
• 

- I again proteft, that If I had not known youf 
iecret, I fltoukl -not have wept. * * 

I do not think fo ; I ihall this evening fup vnik 
twelve or fifteen people, to: whom I wiH read my 
Eulogium, and am certain that every body "wiU 
-melt into 'tears^ . - - - 

. - Damoville^ 
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Damoville was again deceived, he read his Eu- 
Togiura to a large company, not one of whom 
wept. It is true, it was a thoufand times re- * 
peateJirThis ears^.nothing could be more intereft* 
ing or affe£ling, 

Luzincourt fupped with Aurelia the fame even- 
ing, and the converfation turned on a Man of 
1 setters and an Academican,. who was juft dead". 
Every perfon who had any pretenfions to fucceed' 
him in the Academy, was mentioned, and Da- 
moville's name was at the head of the lift; but 
Luzincourt heard, with fufprize, the Viicount de 
VaTrive named among the reft. Defirous of 
knowing if he really intended to become a candi- 
diate, as fooh as he faw hun, he a{ked-, I pretend, 
tofuch a place ! replied the Vifcounti what are 
my qualifications ? 

» 
You have wit, knowledge, and love of learn- 
ing, which is all the Academy requires of a man* 
of condition^ and it does not often require 
even that. 

If the Academicians, as they have done, fliouldT 
chufe a perfon named by themfelves, and their 
choice fhould falfon me, I fhould be exceedingly 
flattered, and think 1 might accept the honour, 
without making myfelf ridiculoiis^j but were I, 

D 5 inftead- 
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inftead of that, to lay a claim to^ and folleit it^ 
while the public are ignQi:ant, not only if I have 
knowledge, but if I eren am acquainted with, the 
principles of my language^ what could they think I 
No, this never (hall be iny conduct j^ if leems to 
me very evident, that aay man, be htiA who he 
will, who i$ the Author of a printed work, may^ 
without much pride, become a candidate. It is 
well known, fuperior talents are not abfolutely 
necefTary to gain admittance ^ and an Author may 
fay, I have written a book^ read^ and judge ; but 
what plea has a man of condition^ who never has 
ihewn his abilities, except in conyerfation ? Yet 
he muft prefent hlnifelf, vifit all the Academicians^ 
and formally f^licit the vacant place* To make a 
demand, a right muft be eftabliihed^ fbould he 
then fay, *' Gentlemen^ 1 proteft I have as much? 
" underftanding as i&ncccffary to gain admittance 
*' among you j I have not yet written any book> 
♦' but 1 win write charming ones. Here are three 
*' or four Men of Leiters Candidates,, as well as 
*' myfelf J but I aflure you, they arc noteiqjual 
*' to me; and every one of my acquaintance tell% 
** me, you muft of courfegive me the preference." 
Such are the beft and furefV reafons he can give 'r 
whether he does or no, matters little ^ for his 
conduct, vifitS) and fplicita^ons, inconteftabLy: 
fay all that. 



We find men of rsmk, Acadeoiictans of real 
merit, ^Sxo yet have never written any book$. 

• « 

I confefs it ; but do you think they made aS 
liicle rcfleftibns V 

Luiincourt was obKgcd to own the Vif- 
count's reafoning was ju(t ; and that, in effeft, 
it was jji difcouraging and melancholy ciircum-^ 
ftanoe, for a Man of Literature to find him- 
felf oppofed by a Man of Fafhion, who has 
no other titles- to produce than the good opinion 
fie has of himfdf,, and the Eulogiums of his friends. 

Atitumn advanced J Luxincourt's Comedy vras 
leccivfed, and put in rehearfaU During this time^ 
Damoville printed his Epic Poem. The Public 
k^a^ntty waited for the appearance of this 
tMfitei Work, and not one perfon was heard to 
mention the Comedy of Luzincourt. At laft, in 
Ae month of January, the Poem was announced 
ki the Journals, and the very fame day the Book- 
IHtet's fcop was crowded, and two hundred copies 
.were bought in the fpace of twelve hours ; but 
Acfieokfeller himfdf prefeirVed, entire, the reft of 
the edition, during his life; and before the end 
of the week, the in^mortal work yf^^ conftgaed 
to oblivion. 

D 6 Luzin« 
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; X4u2in&9urt*s Comtdy* had .the moA compete 
and brilliant fuccds, for it prefented a pi^iir^ (^ 
manners as real as it was witty. It was impof- 
iifcjc lo fay the Author, did not know the^ World, 
or that his Charafters wanted reality ; Envy had 
but one refource, which fhe always employs to 
advMitage on like ocxafion^ ; that is, to make 
applications, and give real names to imaginary 
Beings. Tlie Author's ftrokes had-been general, 
but particular views were attributed to them; in- 
• capable of affirming he was not a faithful Painter,: 
the only refource was to m^e him an odious one*- 

By fuch acc.ufations a clamour was afliualFy ex- 
cited againft him in one part of Society ; fome 
were told. You are the perfon he meant ;. and 
others affirmed he had not fpared his friends. Do 
you not fee, faid one, how mucb (uch a Chara^ei; 
refembles the Vifcount de Valrive j the f^me tura 
of expreffion, the fame manners* True it is, he 
has given this Charader ridiculous foibles, which 
the Vifcount has not; but in that lies the infamy 
of the afl, which is monftrous !. atrocious! " ■ '^ j 

• • - .- ' . - • ' f 

And who is that contemptible Coquette, who 

plays fo important a part in his Comedy f 



• J 



That is Madame de Champrofe. Who can 
miftake her maimers, and the turn of expreffion * 

ft) 



/ 
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fo^pecidiai? to^terf.Tiwlikencfi isftfikiiigi tet, at 
the feme tune, difliovDunblej &enevisr before 
was thought a mifchievous intriguer ;. arid fucb 
arc the frightful features he has given her. This 
isdfeadfyl« . - 

Thus ivas p00r Iruzmcourt .^catedi t>nry br^- 
caufe he had giyea a true Piaute of Life, of 
which other Aut{u)rs had no idea. One of his. 
Chara<aers had the charms of the Vifcount de 
Valrive in convcrfatiotti ; another had expreifions^ ' 
like thofe of Madame de Champrofe. Such werei 
what was called ftriking Portraits.. . ^ 

Aurelia informed Luzincourt of what the world 
faid. She fent for him one evening, and told 
him> I have juft feen a lady who is outrageous 
againft you, Madame de Sczac. - 

For what caufe f 

She recollefts. herfelf ia your Portrait of the . 
Coquette ^ fays you ufed to vifit her formerly,. a^i 
is convinced you meant to draw her Charafter* 

Jr r 

/ • « t ' • I 

Then at grefent it no longer belongs to Ma- 
dame de Champrofe» 






of it ; die JBtiaUiAS itounut bedi^mted^ ai fli^ 
wiU prcmu- 

Juft as Aurelia> £ii3 thisy-Damoville entered^ 
and addreffing bimfelf to Luzincourt,. You have 
Broug^ a fine a&ir upon yourbands^ ikid'be, L 
have juft left « lady^ vAio never j as long as ih&: 
lives, will pardcMi your Cocpiette. 

i have juft heaid^ replied LuzincQtirtv rf thts?- 
new artifice ; h\^f I- aiTure you, I thought no» 
more of Madame de' Sezae,^ than of Madatnede 
Champrofct^ 

I am not ipeaking oF Madame do Seme* 
Mo ! Of whomHhcnf- 
Of Madame de Blagny. 

Madame de Bfegnyf I do' not know her j t 

never faw her. / , 



» \ ' • >- , 



No matter for that; flie is certain you mcaint 
ker, and aft the company at her houfe is of her 
©pinion. ' /' 

\ 
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^ LuztncQort fighcd* Conlbte yova&f^ (aii4 Ait^ 
idla» the puri^ of your intentipns (bould m^a 
you defpife fuch maji cUmour and ridiculoitt ia« 
jufttce* Let d^m cooopare your Pi&ure of Life 
mtb th(^ wl)if6|l)( ipoft Qtbep Ai^b^rf 4niv(^« ?filli' 
your Comedy wiQ' bff feui^ kfi viciotiSy^your Cha** 
raders mijfchfefr i^v^ng; it.wsO be fictn, whether 
the world be as eotitefiiptibfe aiid penFerfe as cer#^ 
tain writ^ra pretend ;; ye^ your woflc exqtra uni-^ 
▼frfal ai^ej?, and why? Becaufe, with a decp^ 
lapwle^ge of t^ humap h^rt apd maonejr^, the 
A«di©r mv^s iT^pt fro»:D8^rie j he pTf&ntk not • 

«>1^y PS^iW? A*«gJgi ^nt rc^i pmJd W chiiuerieal 
Beings ; produces no Mon^efs^;, all is tfi|e^ r^., 
tural, and ftriking ; and^ among fucb Portraits,, 
each perfi)a might eaiily fyx^ b i/pfe^A 

r 

Tbefi: refiefUons co^l4, ^ V>^i^)^. i\?^ti9f^ 
Luzincourt's d^je£liqn ^ tjatred w^x^t^d pow^r to 
iatimidate, but npt to afflict biiQ ; aiid j^.^efiM^y. 
WiMPe more numerous^ b^c^vfr ng Avithar had 
ef er ihewii a moi^ perfe£l^or uniform ifpp^rtiajrty ^ 
never did Envy or Kefentment di^t^ hi$ Criffi-. 
cijms, aij^d never did Policy, o^ ^e triftipg ii^^e^eft 
qf.jribe rpogxent, pjcvent biqv. from bpWly cqx^- 
demniog' what hs thought cpf)^exnfiabie, with fu^ 

Such 
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Stich tfqiiltable and'modcratc conduftVfll never 
gaia Partizans ; it may obtain univerfal cftecm, - 
artd may give to a work of mediocrity, in other - 
refpe^^s, an attra£^ion which fhall caufe it to be . 
read, a merit the more to be defired, for being^ 
uncdmmonr j but this wilt gain no pulfers, but a^ . 
multitude of enemies^ Thus, for example, Lu^ 
zincourt was no blind admirer of Jean Jaques 
Rbufleau 5 he condemned his errors, his incon- 
fiftencies ; reproached his want of principle, and' 
often of taAe ^ but he admired in his foul, the 
genius and fuperior talents of that extraordinary^ 
man ; and efpecially, his noble independence aoct 
fmcere contempt for intrigue. 

In /peaking thus, Luzlncourt ofiendcd the enr-^ 
thufiaftic Partizans. of Roufleau, and at the fame 
time incurred the hatred of his enemies. A 
fimilar misfortune attended him, when he fpofce 
of the Philofophcr of Fcrney. Voltaire's enemies 
reproached Luzincourt for having praifed his be- 
nevolence,, and the noble ufe he made of his for- 
tune. Gentlemen, replied Luzincourt, I have- 
been at Ferney, where I found neither a Philo^ 
fopher nor a happy Sage ; but I found a man who' 
was beloved by his vaflals, becaufe he was good* 
to them, This Lhave feen, and thi$ I ought to fey. ' 

The 
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The feirte patty was ft9I more angfy with 
Luzincourt, not onlybecaufe he had, not equalled 
Crebillon to Voltaire, but becaufe he had not 
maintained Crebillon had more genius and origi- 
»alky. Gentlemen, replied Lintincourt, I may 
be deceived, and particularly on this point ; 
but fuch is my opinion; this I have thought > 
this I ought to fay 5 this I have faid. 

Such anf^^ers, far from being fatisfa£lory, irri- 
tated mote i but frhnds laid yet another train. 
What Arrogance 1 cried they ; what Pretenfion ? 
what Pride! AfimpleMoralift; who is neither Phi- 
lofopher, Encyclopedift, Gluckift, nor Piccinift ; 
who, in fa<-i, is nothing ; jQiall he prefume to fpeak on 
Lriterature, to decide, judge, and 'criticifc Voltaire. 

Alas ! Gentlemen, replied the mbdeft Luzih- 
court, I know very well it appertains to you, only, 
to decide ziidjudge^ anfd I proteft it is not my in- 
tention to either judge or decide^ as you under-' 
fiand thofe wordsi I neither fet myfelf up for a 
Refopmer,^ nor declare War againft whoever doe« 
not think like me. I do. not even pretend my 
opinions are new ; I have given them without 
confidence and pride, becaufe they will one day 
be adopted, I affure you, by a great number of 
very fenfible- people ; and permit me, g^nttemen,' 
to add, neither Genius nor a great deal of Wit,, 

are 
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are neccllary tp form a judicious Criticiixn : GoocL 
Senfe and Equity are the main requifitos*^ 

Luzmcourt anfwered in vain ; they heard hifa- 

not, but continued to affirm, he was equs^Iy proud* 
and malicious. 

But fuch injuftice did not, prevent the Public 
from admiring and efteeming his works i. they 
were unmercifully abufed^ by fome (ets of ^ople^. 
but they were read, applauded^ and tranfijUed* 

I 

Luzincou rt, at laft^ determined, to d^cls^e b'kfe©-* 
timents to AureUa i hewrote^ Cent his letter^ a^d. 
waited at home for an anfwer, on which the. h^p- 
pinefs of his life depended* Agitated by a tW^;^ 
fand different feard, he ftrided backward and for- 
ward ifibis chaniber^ he badheexi laoiBthan an 
hour in that flate, when OamoviUe eotesed* Th« 
vjftt furpxi^ed bio9»< for ail connexion between,, 
tl^m bad loo^. been almoft entirely broken oif^/ 
^jit vanity and maligaii;jr. b^oiight bi^ckI>amoyiUe». 
of which LuTiUicoiiiithad foon a j^r^iel prqc^f*,. 

I con^e^ mjr dear* Luzincourt^t faid painovlUe^ 
. to inform you of a happinefs to whi^h I hardly 
durft pretend, or, at leaft,^ of which I but fee^I/ 
ftaittered.myfelf. 

What 



What is it? 

Firft^ there is a vacancy iil the Academy^ 
Dorfenne died Uft ioight* 

L have no doubt ycm will, be the fuceef^fuV^ 
Candidate. 

t have> indeed, ibme right to hoj^ fg. . 

ThiS| without com[diment^ may be predi£led«. . 

But that h not what. '^^\ now., touches me. 
neareft, I love Aurclia j of which you cannot be 
ignoraiit^ for I have obfery^d your pexietra$ion». 

Well, faid Luaincourt^, with inexprpffible per- 
plexity. 

Well— She. has long biowumy fentimcnts*. 

> 

Known them Ipng.! 

Thi& morning, however, I have written, andi 
prefTed her to infojuj^i me q£ my f^ite. Here i$ . 
her anfwen' • • . 

So faying, Pamoville took Aurelia's letter fronit 
his'pock^t, and read thus aloud ; 

« You. 
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** You have a rival, who is a Man of Letters «r 

*• I efteem you both, but I love fame only» 

•* There is a vacancy in the Academy ; he alone 

** whofe merits may entitle him to tHis place, I 

<« fhal! think worthy of me ; therefore can give 

«♦ no further ^nfwer till this is decided^" 
« 

Luzincourt, after having read this billet, fefi: 
an emotion of anger and indignation, which it 
was impoflible to conceal.— —Such are women^ 
cried he ; it is not Fame they love 5 they know it 
not J Vanity^ puerile and contemptible. Vanity,, 
reduces and guides them. 

Your anger furprlzes me, replied Damovill^. 
with a farcaftic fmile : What ! are you, Luzincourt, 
the redoubted Rival with whom I am threatened i 

Luzincourt, driven hy this fpeech to madnefiy 
fard every tlyng extravagant, which Rage, Love^ 
and Defpair could fuggeft. Damoville triumphed,, 
and contained himfelf, without difficulty,^ within 
the bounds of moderation, which it is very eafy 
for the fuccefsful to do ; and foqn left the un- 
fortunate Luzincourt overwhelmed with griefj. 
which every new thought ferved but to aggravates. 

I cannot doubt, faid Lu:&incourt, of Aurelia's 
preference for Damovilb \ her Billet clearly ex- 

prelfcsjj 
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preflesi, that the Ac;aclemy's choice (hall be hcr'a. 
She is certain they wilj chufe Damorillc* I well 
know (he is unacquainted with the w|iole of his 
char a£ter ; I, alas ! have had the generofity never 
to lay a word» whence ihe might fuipe£t how con- 
temptible I think him ; yet fhe does not think weU 
of his works, and ihe efteems mine, I am Aire 
flic does ; (he has given me proofs of confidence, 
of friendfliip.— I have only been able to obtain 
a cold eAeem, while my Rival has won her heart. 
— — He has found the means to pleafe her, that 
is evident. She is blind, and wifhes to con- 
tinue fo," With fo much wit, .penetration fo 
natural and fo quick, how was it poflible fhe 
Ihould be feduced by a man fo unworthy of her ? 
She condemns herfelf, no doubt, but indination 
triumphs over reafon. 

Such were the mournful reflexions that tore 
the heart t)f Luzincourt. One moment he pro- 
mifed himfelf never to fee the ungrateful Aurelia 
more, the next would refolve to go and vent every 
reproach he thought flie deferved. At laft, an 
unexpeded Mefienger came and brought him to a 
determination. 

Aurelia fent him a note, in -which ihe defired 

to fpeak with him immediately. He ran, he flew> 

he v^s inftantly with her, he found her alone^ 

6 and 



and was stftamifted ht could not obferve the le^ 

alteration of countisnance. As he ran, he had com« 

pofeda ttioft sSkS^tig generous difcouife, by which 

^he propofed tadiifipate the extteme anxiety whick 

/he imagined Aatelia muft fed ; but when be faw 

Aer fo calm, fa ferene, he felt the inutility of his 

difcour-fe, and found it was^he who^ftood iaxiead 

tof fuch afliftsthce. 

V 

/ 

He bad not -the power to* fpeak a word ; and 
.Aurelia aflced him, with a mild air, if he had not 
Teen Damovllle? Luziricouf t, eonfounded by fuch 
a queftion, made ho reply. His proceeding I 
.'find has been very noible, corttimied Aar^Kss 
negligently ; he has fbewn yotfiny note^ though 
fic^fixfpe&s yon are Ms Rlv^l : th^efieis fomething 
frank and great in fuch a cdndu(a» 

Atifreliaftoptvasif fee expecSed'anarifwer, but 
'.Ihe did not obtjoit one. * Luzincotnt wa$ ready td 
*rcak out, but he-contained himfelf; and this flrft 
'cmotitjn orcr, detetinined.to dilfemble his anger 
^nd vexation.' He Could not permit himlelf to tell 
ter what \^re his real fenfiments of Damovilfe^ 
for he imagined, fliould he have tfie weaknefs to 
betray his former generofity in that re(pe<a, Aure- 
'Jia would aftrrb'ute dll he 'could* fey to jealoufy; 
*»e was 6rm\y refalvcd therefore To be fflent. 

Aurelia, 
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AureKa, after waiting a moment^ faid to hiix)^ 
^Well, when will yoa begin your Canvas ? 

"What Canvas^ madam? 

"Your foficitstions to the Academicians* 

This is too-much^- madam, replied Liizincourtf 
driven Ijeyondhitttfetf. Can you add raillery to 
«crue!ty^? 

Hear me, Luzinconrt, replied Aurelia, mild- 

^y, hear me, and' be cakn« Think on my fitya- 

tion; I#vill d^fcribe it, I'love Literature, atM 

have a ftrong paffion for Fam&:-two things I 

. have determined to do, firft to marry again, and 

-^exttomarryaMan of Lettersij butlwifli him 

'to be the man df moft merit; Among the Mea 

r of Letters with whom Lam. acquainted,, there 

are only you arid Diamoville. whofe reputation can 

fa tisfy my vanity. JYoubothJove me, and I am 

rleft to chufe. J am noti>lin&d^by:paffion, I have 

•the free ufe of my Tcafon^iflioughl will ccmfcfs 

.'plainly, ifeehirt my^hcart Tome emotions of pre- 

^ference, which,' were I to yield to tbeni, would 

-decide for you. . . 

Whatdolhear! cried Luzmcourt, can U be? 



It 
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It certainly is fo» replied Aurelia ; but added 
• Ihe, fmiling, you are not the nearer for that j on 
' the contrary, I fufpecl my heart ; I fear to be pre- 
judiced, and fhrink from fuch a decifion. I will 
not judge you, but will-leave it to forty Elders of 
the nation, a Council of Sages, \rfio will af- 
femble and deliberate purpofely to put me out of 
pain, and to Bx my opinion and irrcfolution. 
'Once more I repeat to you, I am irrevocably bent 
on giving my hand to him, whofemerit fhall ea« 
title him to a place in the Academy. 



..-'■* 



Is it poflible you can Ipcak ferioufly ? 
Iproteilldo. 

What! You. love me, and you refufe to liftea 
to that love which pleads for me ?— — 

» 

" O ! Do not deceive mc, do not play upon my 
credulity. 

Speak no more of my fentiments ; wait till the 
Academy has pronounced j obferve, pofitivelj^, I 
require you fhould become a Candidate. 



But arc you ferious ? What is your defign ? 



My 
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My defign ? Why do you aik?^ ^I have faid 

I-lovc you; if you think me capable of deceit 
you do not efteem nie, and in that cafe you need 
not be condemned by the Academy to be for- 
gotten.—' 

You make me tremble, replied Luzincourt,. 
falling on his knees. Pardon the perplexity and 
aftonifhment, which your unaccountable difcourfe 

and fentiments occafion. ^No, I doubt not 

your fincerity, but this rapturous confelfion is at 
once my felicity and torment ; you love me, I 
ought to be, and I am happy ; but you rob me 
of hope : you promife your hand to my Rival, f^r 
he will be chofen, every body experts and knows 
he. will, and fo do you. 

No, replied Aurelia, I do not think it, if you 
folicit you will obtain the place. 

Remember, madam, I have not one friend 
among the Academicians ; on the contrary— 
you always fpoke with refpeft of the Academy 
in your works, as I remember. 

Certainly; and fo I always fhall; but a fey/ 
Epigrams on a body of men arc not much felt. 
Such levities are eafily pardoned j but there is a 
more ferious wrong, of which I have, perhaps, 

VOL. V. E been 
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been guilty.; it is very {soflible, that there arc 
principles and opinions iti my works, which the 
Chiefs of the Academy do not approve* 

You perple)c yourfelf In vain j if your morals 
are pure, and your principles hbt dangerous^ 
they cannot be difapproved by the Academy. I 
know Damoville is more beloved than you are^ 
but that is of no importance, afTedlibn afid friend-^ 
ihip are out t>f the queftion; juftice is the thing 
remiired. 

Yes- but obferVc, madams this Is the only 
tribunal ^here friends and enemies may openly 
appear j think of it's former decifionSi 

Yet it has given proofs of great impartiality} 
h was fidiculed by M. de Montefquieu in hh 
Pcrfian Letters moft openly; nay more, 'he fa tf- 
lixcd Men of Letters, without exception ; yet this 
tvas the work which gained him a feat in the 
French Academy (a). This impartiality was the 
more remarkable, for that the Academy had an 
fxcellent pretext to re]c£t tlie Author of. the 
Petfian Letters, norwithilanding the fuperiority 
tf bis abilities, the worl^ being full of dangerous 
principles and traits on Religion* 

(«} it was his Erd work. 

Be 
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that as it will, I am defirous you (hould 
^gin your Canvas this very day^ 

I obey^ but 4o not comprehend you, madam4 

I believe, replied Aurelia, faiilingj and youi^ 
t>bedience will have the greater value. It grows 
iate, go begin your vifits^ and return here to 
fupper. , 

Lu^incourt wifhed ftill ttt rettibnftrate, but 
•Aurelta would not liden ; and he left her unable ^ 
to divine her motives^ or doubt her fihcerity. 

Luzincourt returned in the evening more dea 
.je<3ed than ever. The reception he had met 
with in his vifitsj had not left him the leaft rajr of 
hope ; he complained to Aurelia, who ftiU held 
the fame language. He knew not what to think^ 
but his agitation was extreme. Whatever caprice 
Inight occafion this condud in Aurelia, he could 
iiot renounce all hope^ being certain of a fecret 
preference. 

The day of decifion at length arrived, and 
Aurelia would have her two lovers to dine at her 
houfe, that they might leafn in her prefence, oil 
whom the Academy had conferred dieir votes* 

E 2 After 
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After dinner, Aurelia made them both promrfe 
to fubmit without murmuring to their fatef* 
Damoville, certain of his ground, made a pomp- 
ous difplay of fine fentimcnts. Luzincourt could 
neither fpeak nor think. The moment of deftiny 
drew near, and fear and apprehenfion fucceecled 
to the various fentiments, which he had till then 
flattered his heart 5 it feemed at this mopient clear 
to him, that Aurelia and his Rival underftopd each 
other ; and that her purpofe was only to add to 
the glory of Damoville, by giving him an oppo- 
jient, who might render his triumph more com- 
plete in the eyes of the Public. The miferable 
Luzincourt faw himfelf bafcly deceived, played 
upon, be^ayedi and kept a mournful ililehce. 
Aurelia feemed malicioufly to. behold and enjoy 
that dreadful perplexity which be could not 
diflemble. 

At five o'clock Aurelia received a letter, and 
went into an inner room^-ivhitberijCbrjfoon knt 
for Damoville and Luzincourt to come to her. 
As foon as they appeared flie advanced towards 
them, and faid, I was defirous of announcing to 
you ntyfelf the decifion of the Academy.^ ^ 

. Luzi,ncourt/s colour wen^ ^an^ came. Damo- 
vill? Jmew too well what that decifion was, to fuf- 

6 . fer 
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fer the leaft inquietude;' he prefled Aureliay how- 
ever> to pronounce his fate. 

That I fliall do, faid flie, and not think I {hall 
aftonifb' either of you, by telling you that you 
Damoville had all the Votes ■■ - - but it is now time 
to fulfil an engagement dear to my heart. ■ I- 
promifed my hand to him, whofe merits might eri'^ 
title him to the place yau have obtained^ and this is 
the man. 

How! intefr4*pud Damoville, what is it j^ou 
mesui to fay i 

That the Academy has chofen you, but that t n 
chufe Luzincourt* 

Luzincourt,.. quite befide himfelf, fell at Aure- 
lia's feet.— And do you think, exclaimed Da- 
movitie^ in atone.ofragef, do you think, madam, 
you have nothing to fear from the refentmcnt of . 
a man whom you have fo perfidioufly deceived. 

I have not deceived you, replied, Aurelia, cold-- 
ly ; plcafe to recoUeft, Sir, the words of my 
Billet, they are thefej There is a vacancy in tb$ 
Academy, \ he alone^ whofe merits may entitle him to 
this place J I Jhall think worthy of w^.— — Luzin- 
court's naodefty ai^d your vanity, only cQuld pro-. 

£ 3 duce 
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dcice your mutual error : had you dpile yodr&Ivet 
juftice, this Billet would have deceived neitliec 
of you. 

As to any thing, further, continued Aurelia, I 
ihall foon calm your exceifive choler. I have long 
known you Damoville ; Men of Art like you, are 
not fo difficult to be underftood as you imagine j 
and befides here are Letters, which put your cha* 
rader out of doubt. 

' So faying^ fhe took out a pocket-book, opened 
it, and (hewing Damoville the papers it contain-*^ 
ed, afked him if he ^id not know the hand*, 
writing. 

Heavens ! cried Damoville, by what treachery 
c«me Ihofe Letters*into your handaf 

You talked J uft now of refentmcnty faid Aure* 

lia; judge if a woman's is not to be feared. 1 

am defamed in thefe Letters addrefled to Madame 
d'Hefblay,^ an<} many other, people are treated ia 
them With the Klk freedom. Madame d^Herblay, 
your confidant at that time, foundreafon to com- 
|*ain of you in the end, and quarrelled with you- 
only to be avenged. Thinking I intended to 
marry you, ihe fent me thefe a fortnight before 
her death. You now perceive, you knew not ait 

the 
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the rcafons I had not to weep at your Eulogium 
on her \ and I flatter myielf, my infendbility will 
at prefent appear lefs wonderful* 

Attrelia then. (at down^ and was filent. Da-' 
moville, confounded, anniliihited, ftoo'd motion- 
lefs.— — ^After a moment's paufe, Damoville ad- • 
drei&ng Aurelia, faid——— Conclude, madam, and 
convince me how fetal the rcfentment and hatred 
of a woman may be; fliew my Enemies thefc 
Letters, publifh them, and fink me for ever. I 
am at your mercy ! 

I dare ailure you, (aid Luzincourt> Aurelia is 
incapable of fo doing* 

Be calm Dam^ille, anfwer-ed Aurelia, you af« 
fii&. Mailame d^Herblay was thed nec^flki^ ' t6' 
you, (he hated without knowing me, and X(»^ 
pleaie her you have not hefitated to fpeak ill of 
nie ; you have fatirised and blackened me,' bat I 
have neither hatred nor refentmcnt. You wan^ 
]Hrinci|^ \ you ihilUc that flrai^t-forward Vir '^ 
tue is prejudicial to Fortune, and are malicioua 
and ifitnguing from calculation. I wxflied not 
revenge, but to give you a ufeful lefibn, which w^j 
be at aU times beneficial : I wiihed to demonftrate. 
to you the abfundity of the cowardly and timid 
fyffetn you have followed. What are the fruits 

£ 4 of 
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of all yo\ir artifices ? Do you now think, that by 
intrigue and cabal, you may at once engage the 
Public to read your Works, determine Foreigners 
to tranflate them, and vanquiQi a Rival, who 
oweis his reputation only to his abilities. 'Adieu, 
here are your Letters, take them, I kept them 
only to return them. 

Damoville fei'zed the pocket-book which Aure- 
lia prefented inflantly, and haAily cfcaped and 
difappeared, 

Luzincourt now gave way to all the tranfports 
which lov^, gratitude, and exceffive joy might 
infpire. I deceived you, faid Aurelia, to prove 
you, for I was highly interefted to know you ; I 
have long fhidied your.charader, and ani at laft 
certain, that in making you happy I (hall make 
myfelf fo. 






. In the evening Luzincourt tore himfelf from 
Aurelia's prefence to find the Vifcount, with 
whom he paflcd a great part of the night converf- 
ing on his happinefs. He had immediately writ* 
ten to his father, who truly rejoiced ; and came to 
Paris, that he might attend fo dear and worthy a 
fon.to the Altar, where Luzincourt received the 
hand of Aurelia* 

As 
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As they left the Church, his father took him in 
his arms, prefied him to his bofom, and exdaim- 
ed, Oh ! my fon, I foretold thee that an upright 
condu£^, a contempt of intrigue, and a refpefl 
for Religion and Morality, diAinguifhed eftimable 
Authors, and bequeath permanent reputation; 
that the love of true glory could alone give defir- 
able'fuccefs, and that foon or late, happinefs muft 
be the confequence of Virtue and Genius. 
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I ' . . ; 

I WISHED to prove Love was but an 
Illufion, that promifed bappinefs, whrch 
it could only trouble or deftroy. The 
Allegories of Mythology I thought might 
render thefe moral truths more ftriking, 
wherefore I thought for a fubjed: in fa-» 
bulous ftory, and I found one which per- 
feftly agreed with my plan. It is *t6c 
following : 

' ** Daphnis, a young Sicilian Shepherd, 
** and Son of Mercury, loved a Nymph, 
^* with whom he obtained from heaven a 
** decree, that whoever fhould firift violate 
*' the conjugal vow Ihould be ftruck 
** blind. Daphnis forgot his oath, at* 
*' tached himfelf to another Nymph, and 
" was immediately deprived of fight/\ , 

DiHtQunaire de la FabUy far Chomprc^ 

As I have long known fabulous hiftory 

contained a inultitude of incidents not 

common, and many interefling Perfons, 

Heroines, Nymphs, *ahd even Divinities in 

'. t . the 
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the fame predicament, I was certain, of 
at leaft prefenting a* new picture, which 
in this kind of writing is a merit feldom 
enough feen* I do not pretend, however^ 
to have made any very deep refearches for 
this little Tale. A volume in twelves fa- 
tisfied me, vfhichwz% the DiiUonnaired^ la 
Fable f a book that is in the hands of moft 
young people j and is efteemed with reafon 
bj. every body, for the prodigiou? quantity 
of fa£ts it contains, and becaufe that it 
alone may afford a fufficient knowledge of 
Jilythology to thofc who* take the pains io 
read it. But thefe arc fo few, that I hav6 
thought it neccffkry to place here the 
Dramatis PerfoMj a» at the head of a 
Comedy, for the better underftanding of 
the Tale, which is often done by various 
EngKfh Authors. Richardfon at the be- 
ginning of his Clariffa, gives a lift of hijS 
Characters; and I do not fee why we 
Ihould not adopt a cuftom which increafes 
perfpicuity ; like as we have borrowed from 
thefe fame Novels, that of retrenching 
$Hr^Jaidbef anjwmdbe, and nj^Ued Jbe. 

D R A- 



DRAMATIS PERSONS 



Venus, 
Cupio. 

M$&CURY. 



Dryas. 



Daphnis. 
Fanros£« 



CVNISCA. ' 



The Son of Jupiter and Mala. 

rThj .Daughter of Faunus (tz), anrf 
Gdad'efs of Shame and Modefty# 
Men were not permitted lOattemE 
< her Sacrifices. She was in the 
[ rank of rural Gods, was honoured 
j in Cities, but inhabited only Mea-* 
L dows. Woods, and Mountains*' 

CA Sicilian Shepherd, the Son of 
1 Mercury, and Lover of Panrofe. 

r One of the OreadeS, that is to fay, 
I . Nympihs of the Mountains. 

The Daughter of Archidamas. She 
obtained the firft Piize from the 
Charioteers in the Olynipic 

, Games, on wJ^ich Ihe was decreed 
great Honours (^}, 



The Scene lies, for the moft part, in Sicily, ani 
I have >chofen to plap^ it on Mount ^tna, of 
which I fuppofe Pan was one of the Oreades* 

fa) Faunus, the Son of Binis, eftafcliOied Public WopJ 
ihip to Saturn, hU Grandfiather, aiyi placed hi^ Father Picusw 
antf lii»WTft and Sifter FaanA, m the number of the Godsl 
He was^ biinfeif, honoured .as a God; bis Wife was hcldi 
the firtt Goddefs of the Fauns, a fpecies oF Divinities, par* 
liculaf Ijr- confuTted on future events. Fairies have replaced^ 
the Fauns. Di6in de la FtibU, '\ 

{h) This Cynifcawas the Daughter of Arcbidanias, Kii^ 
ef Sparta. The I>i£ltonake de. la Fabk does not sienilc^ 
this circumftance, but all the ancient AathorSj who igcdk 
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ADVERTISEMENT^ 



A Defcription of M o u n t JEtnaL 

♦ 

IT was from Mount ^tna that Pluto 
carried off Proferpine, who was gathering 
floxvers and forming them into garlands. 
Cyane, who endeavoured to oppofe him, 
was changed into a fountain; From iEtna 
jnay be difcovcred the river Acis, which 
bears the fame name to this' very day. 
The Gulfs of Scylla and Chary.bdis -are. 
alfo in Sicily, as is the Fountain Arethufa. 
The. Lake of the Palicii is. found on Mount 

N 

^tna, the origin of which Was as follows : 
The Mufe Thalia, beloved of Jupiter, aod 
dreading. the wrath of Juno, ji^rayed the 
earth might' fwalloW" her up, and her 
prayjer was heard. - In^this.fituation ihp 
became the mother of twins, -were called 
Palicii, becaufe they were born twice ; the 
firft" tirtie from their mother's' womb, atod 
the fecond fropi the* yfom^ ' of ,th'e\. earth i 
two Lakes arofe formidable to th^ per- 
jured and the g«iky, in the fpot where- 
they were borp on. the fummit of JEfna; 
the Scicilians facrificed to the Palicii.aa 

Piy.iMi|t^SS, . 
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\ 

Divinities, Poets have feigned, that the * 
forges of Vulcan were in the bowels of 
^tna, and that the Cyclops labotured there 
continually, to make thunder-bolts for' 
Jupiter.- — ^Bi£i. de la Fable, 

I have only here given fuch explanation* 
as- were neceffary to underftand the Tale,^ 
a few others I have added as Notes, at the 
end of the work ; I have not ufed by far 
all the interefting and little known in- 
cidents I found in the Diftionnaire de la 
Fable, as any perfon may fee, who will 
take the trouble to look under the article 
Lybas ; whofe hiftory would have furniihed 
me with axi excellent Epifode, had I wifli- 
ed to lengthen this trifle, and which cer- 
tainly would make a fine fubjedt for an 
Opera. The articles Phyllis, Periftera, 
Phaloe, &c, would have done the fame,' 
How many novelties might I then have 
prefented, had I, inftead of fcrupuloufly 
keeping myfelf to my little Didtionnaire^ 
availed myfelf of thofe feventeen or 
eighteen volumes which contains the an- 
cient 
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f lent Mythology (a) ; but were I either 
Painter or Poet I would again read^ and 
attentively, that I might not be obliged 
to copy fubjeds which have become fo 
common as to be known by every body. 

(^) The Iliad, Odyfley, iEneid with Notes.—— 
The Metamorphofis of Ovid.— ^-^-Herodotus, and 
the two ^rR, volumes of Diodorus of Sicily^ 
Moearfi de« Grec8» by Menarda &c» 
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A MORAL T A L E. 



Pafce l*Agtti Pcrbetto, il Lupo I'Agne, 
Ma il Cfttdo Amot Ai l«gfitnii 6 p^(t% 

K6* r«ne mofiftt mttl fatollO' j 

AtmHta Ji Torquato Te^^ 

NIGHT, g}06my and mn^mH reigned o^%f 
the ui^iverik; the God df Day, ori thd 
fcofom of 'Thetis, forgot Olympus and minkind) 
an4 kfc his fifler to ^ifHghten tte worlds Th« 
iiiftnfibk Goddefs r^grettingty lends her light ; 
defj^ife^ and hates Love, whom yet her foft and 
fife^derrays iaYOa^. Already the unhappy Orion, 
TjAim of rafti paffion, flikie^ in the Heavens; he 
waits the itiotncnt, when Diana, in her flow and 
Bieafurod courfe, makes her approach. Already is 
feen the Nymph beloved- by Jupiter, and hereon 
the youthful Areas ; the afFedtionate Andromeda is 
ky hir Lover's fide ; the bright Star of Venus 

appears \ 
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appears ; all announce Love j and the Heavcnir 
in4 the Earth retrace and paint his power* 

The haughty Diana fighs at the fight; but, 
calling her eyes towards the delicious Ifle of Pa- 
phos, fhe there difcovers a momentary confolation, 
heK enemy Love bathed in tears', on his mother's 
knee ; the Bowers and Brooks echo back his fobs 
and plaints ; his anger Is the anger of a capricious 
child J by feeking to appeaie, he is made more 
impetuous and more obftinatej Venus in vain 
carelTes and clafps him in tier arm£^ he ftruggles 
and rebels, his grief increafcs^ and bis vcxatioxt 
becomes wrath, 

Venus, irritated in her turn, puts him from her^ 
^pd reproaches him for his 'fr6wardn$fs, . "Un^ 
CQpqu^rable an4 cruel fbqy, faid. tb^ Gpdde(^ 
xnildnefe^ ^entlenefs, and Inddgeoce^ m^e theer 
pnly n\,dre intraftable and iierce— — -But I guefe 
too well the caufe of this deep grief; thou» 
doubtlefs,^ canft aot commit all the diforder, canft 
not fcatter all the perplexity thou defirpfl:.— — To 
divide Gods.and Men are thy fport».2uad pleafures; 
lieyer do thy perfidious . tears Apw^ but from the 
inhuman regret of being unable to do all the ini£» 
^bi^f thou didft med^tate^ .. J .: . . . ... \ 
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Love, thus reproached, became more calm", 
and with fubmifEve and - afFeftionate looks, ap- 
proached his mother, whofe arms were already 
held out to receive him. The Goddefs tendprly 
wiped away the tears of Love, with the veil which 
floated round her beauteous (houlder. Ungrateful 
boy, faid flie, I ought not to love thee ; but who 
can retain anger, and behold the tears of Love ? 
Thou coroplaineft and weepeft, and I forget my 
wrath : 'tis ftrange, but true, the pleafure of 
pardoning thee, is a fufficient recompenfe of all 

thy ingratitudes. Speak, tell me thy forrows, 

my heart will participate them* 

..Well then, replied Love, liften, mamma, to 
my forrowful recital. You know how much I 
have donq for Daphnis, the beloved Son of Mer^ 
cury. What Shepherd of Sicily may be compared 
toPaghnis ? Apollo. himfelf and the Mufes, fcarce 
dare, contend with- him infong* The God 6£ 
Eloquence faeftowed on him his own fhining and 
fublime talents; but Daphnis owes tome alone, 
the happy gift, to captivate. Alas ! Ufelefs is the 
.gift. ^ Daphnis, I own, fees every Shc;pherdefs of 
Sicily difpute with her companions the glory of 
pleafing him, and a thoufand charming Nymphs 
c^^ming his heart.^ B^; wherefore ! One alone 
has been able to allure and fix bis vows, and over 
her my arrows have no p ower^ 

Among 
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Among the light Nymphs who inhabit the tc* 
doubted Mountain, wherie, day and nighty arte 
heard the thundering clamours of Vulcan's forges^ 
Panrofe, the moft beautiful of the Mountain 
Nymphs, and equal to the Goddefles, is beloved 
«)f Daphnis, and yet preferves her freedom j in vainj 
for her Daphnis languiflies and confumcs; the 
haughty Nymph difdains his homage, f efufes to 
Hften to his fongsy flies Daphnis, and defpifes Lovc% 

Oh ! if Beauty oQght to fecriiicc On my Altars | 
if by me (he reigns, and if her glory is my work, 
\vhat have I a right not to expeS from Panrolb i 
Yet, ungrateful as {he is, (he owns not my bene- 
fits, and braves my power. The' lofty Diana 
tind the ftern Dryas are her Divinities j them 0x6 
prefers to me; the Daughter of Faunus hali 
vanquifhed me ; has found the art to attraft and 
detain Panrofe in her rural Grotto j thfere^-flxfe is 
levered and confiiked J there (he liftens with plca*^ 
fure to the gloomy lelTons of the fevere Dryas*-, 
Hvhile her heart remains infenfible to all the de^ 
lights of Love> ' ■ * -Oh Venus ! ^h my mother! 
Ought I to fubmit to fuch infults^ to" fuch exceft 
t)f Ihame ? ' 

'As he ended this bitfer complaint, ihe Qdd 
"threw himfdf into the arms of Venus, and an 
inundation of tears overflowed his divine ^oun- 

tenanccf 



TriE TALES OF THfi CAs'TLE, 95 

tetiance, while bis tender mother mingled het 
cryftal drops with his^ 

So when the footfteps of Aurora are firft lightly 
imprinted on the mountain-top,, we behold th^ 
bright Queen of Flowers bathed in mellijfluous 
dew, whichi in liquid pearl, fhe {beds on the new<^ 
born buds beneath her feet. And thus did melt^ 
ing V^nUs ihed her mild tears ^n the bewitching 
face of LovCi 

Be comforted^ my fotl^ faid fhe^ tenderly, fear 
nothing. What ! Art thou not certain to feducej 
if once thou canft be heard i Thou who canft 
take fo many thoufand different forms^ Why 
haft thou offered thyfelf to tl^e timid eyes of Pan- 
rofe under a {hape fhe fears ? Thou art never fo 
dangerous as when thou art difguifed. How oftert 
haft thou thus deceived the Immortals ? Nay, Jupiter 
bimfelf ; and (halt not thou find, it much mord 
cafy to impofe upon Dryas, and delude Panrofq, 
Hide thy murdering Arrows, thy Bow and Quiver^ 
but more efpecially hide thy wings! >■ > ■ " And thy 
triumph is certain^ 

Love fmiled, and joy brightened in his eyes ; 
he kiffed his mother, fpurned the earth's bofom^ 
and directed his rapid and audacious flight toward 
the fortunate brinks of the Fountain of Arethufa. 

Already 
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. Already had Aurora Ihcd her vermilion dye over 
the golden horizon ; Nature feemed animated axjd 
quickened by her mild rays ; the Flowers opened 
' their bofoms and perfumed the air ; the fickle Lover 
of Flora agitated the foliage, a;id played among 
the rufhes ; the Sky- Lark rofe from his earthy bed 
to meet the Sun j Echo forgat her melanchol)^, 
and anfwered his (hrill and enlivening accents ^ 
JLajigQur fled, and all was life and feeliiig* 

Aloft as he wantoned in the air. Love call his 
eyes" over Sicily, and faw the Orcades (a) dif- 
' perfed over the fummits of JEtnd. ; Panrofe was 
eafily diftinguiflied, and Love, for a moment, 
ftopt his flight to contemplate the Nymph. Thus 
does the terrible Eagle, hovering above the clouds, 
cafl: an eye of avidity on the innocent Lamb 
ready to become his prey ; and thus did the God 
cf Paphos triumph, while he admired the opeti 
and ingenuous air, the grace and celeftial beauty 
€)f Panrofe. 

The Nymph catled her companions, who 3II 
aflimbled at the found of her voice ; and the bright 
and agile Troop defcended the mountain, turning 
their footfteps towards the Grotto of Dryas. 

(a) Moantain» 

Love, 
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Love, folfowing then the advice of Venus» 
changed his form, took the ftiape, the features, 
and the Simplicity of the youthful Coronis, the 
cherifbed companion of Panrofe ; and thus dif- 
guifed, the audacious God penetrated the facredj 
Grotto, the entrance to which had been to him, 
fill that day, interdifled. 

Here, in this peaceable place, this revered 
afylum of innocence and happinefs, every thing 
offended the eytes of Lover 5 the Grotto, the work 
of a Goddefs, wore the afpeft of an auguft. 
Temple ; magnificent, yet rural. Columns 
of Alabafter, adorned with Garlands of Laurel 
and Elichryfum, fuftalned the edifice ; the walls 
were of Parian Marble, dazzlingly bright, on 
which 'a divine hand had traced in Bas-relief 
fhc ftories of virtuous women, who had been an 
ornament to their fex, and honour to theif 

country. 

< • . ' ' ■ ■ ■ • 

» • • • 

Jn "one part were reprefented the generous 
Heroines, who had devoted themfelves to their 
country's good, the Daughters of AntipcEnua 
prefenting themfelves as facrifices forihc profperity 
of Thebes; and the courageous Hyacinthides 
cSkring the' fame 'example. From the fatal Pile 
that had consumed the Daughters of Echion, were 
fccn two Youths, with crowns on tbeir heads, 

VOL. v» F rifing 
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dfing from their afhes : a £amous and glorious 
miracle, wrought in hoAour of fublime virtue^ 
and to confole an unfortunate father (i). 

Beilde thefe Heroines, were placed all the in-* 
tcrefting Viftims of Filial Love: the feven 
Daughters of Alcyon, unable to furvive their 
Father, preparing to bury themfelves beneath the 
waves I t^e charming Erigone immolating her- 
felf at the Tomb of Icarus ; the beauteous Hyp* 
fipyle expofing herfelf to lofs of life and throne, 
to preferve Tboas from the fury of the Lemniaa 
Wom«n« 

Here is beheld the valiant Harpalyce^ like 
Pallas in the midft of Combats^ braving everj^ 
danger Death can prefent, wbo is leenuixierJi 
thoufand difierent forms; but (he beholds hex 
Atber onIy» guards him^ places her fair body 
before him, eager to receive the blows deftined 
for his deftru£tion» and at laft bears him irom his 
enemies vi&orious into Tbrace« Among tbis 
heroic troop, are alio leen the tender Sifters of the 
]^ung Hyms, of the imprudem Phaeton^ and th« 
Meleagrides (z). 

The amiable Goddefs of Modefty, delighted 
ftrticularly to trace forms of thofe vidoricHia 
Nyoipba^ vho bad refiftod aod eficaped the bmei 

of 
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of Love; Panrofc, Arethuia^ Syrinx, and tlfe 
beauteous Daphne; Tucia and Claudia, dear to 
Vefta ; Anaxabia proteded by Diana ; Bolina, 
infenfible to the love of the mod: charming of all 
the Gods ; fhe i$ pi^ured in the moment^ when, 
to avoid the purfutts of Apollo, (he cafis herfelf 
into the fea; here (he thinks to find certain death i 
but her Lover himfelf is obliged, while he bewails^ 
to admire her virtue j he implores Jupiter ; the 
Nymph is reftored to life, and, worthy of Olym- 
pus, is received to immortality (3). 

Dryas forgot not to give tender mothefs and 
faithful wives a place in her Temple. Here were 
reprefented at the mod interefting moments of 
their lives, Penelope, Artemifa, Andromache^ 
Alcyone, and the generous Alcefta; the unhappy 
Argia, performing the laft duties to her Hufband | 
Laodaroia eJcpirihg at the fight of the Ghoft of 
Protefilas, and following the adored Shade to. the 
Manfions of Death. Farther on are fcen Argawp 
thone and Caneus confumed by grief; the unfprT 
tunate Clytia renouncing day, which fhe detefts j^ 
and the courageous and faithful Evadne, cafting 
herfelf into the flames that confumed her huf- 
band (4). , . 

Among the multitade of womien, whom mater- 
nal tendcrnefs had made illuftrious, were the 

F 2 ' .afFedionate. 
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dSe£tionate Pyrene, and the Nymph who gave 

birth to Cyenusr Fatal Argonauts ! your voyage 

robbed th^ tendereft pf mothers of life ! Amphir 
norpe could not fupport the abfence of Jafon, 
and. plunged a dagger in her bofgm. Callipatriai 
^s affe£lionate, but a more happy mother, dared 
to brave every danger, to follow her fon to the 
Olympic Games, and enjoyed the pleafure of be- 
holding him crowned (5), 

At the farther part of the Temple, Dryas has 
creded Statues to the Deities deareft to her heart. 
Friendfhip, the auguft Vefta, and the two im- 
mortal Sifters, who prefide over Purity of Man- 
jiers (tf). Love fighs, and chafes to think he is 
not preferred to thefe peaceable Divinities. He is 
more angry ft ill, to fee Dryas furrounded by all 
the Nymphs of the Waters, the Woods,, the 
Meadows, and the Mountains (6). 

The (jfoddefs is feated on a verdant and flowery 
Throne j the majeftic Lily and the humble Violet, 
Ipring and grow around her and beneath ; a fnow- 
white Veil hides part of her face, and falls undu- 
lating on her (boulders, and around her waift. 
Xx>ve himfelf is forced to admire the ruddy, yet 
foft freihnefs of her countenance; her graceful 

Cm) Callianafla and Calliamia. pi£l. de la Fable. 

motion^ 
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motion, and the mild majefty of her front. He 
defires to approach, and behold her nearer, but a; 
fenfation new to him withholds him ^ he flops, 
while by a charm- he cannot comprehend, the 
Goddefs at once Invites him and deters. 

The Nymphs now difperfe throughout the 
Grotto, except Panrofe, who feats herfelf at the 
feet of the Goddefs. Love, infeparable from 
Panrofe, ftill attends by her fide, under the form 
of Coroiws. Dryas gives the Nymph ufeful Igf- 
ibns : my dear Panrofe, faid (he, beware of the 
fnares of Love ; it Is not when he fliews, but 
when he hides himfelf, he is moft to be feared f 
Thus it was he furprized Melantho, Leucothoe," 
the innocent Callfta, and the fair Pomona (j). 
He triumphs only in delufion and deceit. He 
promifes happinefs -, but he only can difturl> it^ 
or deftroy. . 

Thus fpoke Dryas : Panrofe promifcd to fol- 
l6w her advice, and Love laughed. 

' The unfufpe£ling Nymph recolletSUng her com- 
panions, and leaning with fecurity on the arm of 
the dangerous Coronis, quitted the Grotto of 
Dryas. Scarce had ihe left this auguft Afylum, 
when an uncommon fenfation invaded her heart. 
Siient and loft in thought, (he foilQwed the foot* 

F 3 fteps 
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fteps of Love, who led her far from her com- 
panions. The paths he chofe were all ftrewed 
with flowers j but while {he wandered along this^ 
tinknown road, Panrofe fometimes beheld dread- 
ful Precipices and bottomlefs Gulfs, that made 
her ibrink and ihudder with horror ! 

Oh ! Coronis, faid (he, at length, with a timid' 
end trembling voice, whither Coronis doft thou 
lead me ? 

We are on ^tna, replied Love. Look at 
yonder fmoke which rifes in dark clouds; we ^ 
proach the fummit. Fear nothing charming 
Nymph, for what have you to fear ? 

1 know not, faid Panrofe, arfd yet never till 
now did I feel fuch emotions i Where are oiur 
companions i Come, let us ieek them* 

. - Panrofe would have called Polixo, Dymas, 
Phaloe^ but, fpent and fatigued with the length 
and rapidity of her flight, fhe had not the power. 
Love invited her to repofe in a bower of Myrtles 
and Rofes, not far from the horrid Cave, where the 
black and monftrous Cyclops forge the thunder* 
boUs of Jupiter, 

S1m5 
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She ftopged, and fat down upon a green bank. 



—►—She could not conceive what paffed in her 
foul.— -In vain did (he endeavour to drive the 
Image of Daphnis from her imagination. Every 
fong he had made on her, the melting founds of 
liis voice, and the youthful Shepherd's lyre, were 
ixnceaGngly echoing in her ear. Songs fo fweet, 
fo nielodious, that never Nymph durft h^r, ex- 
cept as *flic fled. Thus flies the fearful and light- 
footed Dcer> who hears far off th? Huntfinan's 
horn, and the diftant fliouts of the Purfuer. . 

Plunged in a profound rcvery, Panrofe was 
dent; Love beheld her with malicious fmiles, 
and at laft addrefled her thus : 

Oh! Panrofc, how delightful arethcfefccnesi 
what ideas do they retrace ? Here it was that the 
lovely daughter of Ceres gathered flowers, and 
•fbrmcd them into crowns of Rofes, when the re- 
doubted Sovereign of Hell firft prcfented himfelf 
to her view. Here did Love melt the heart of 
this ftfrocious, inflexible, and cruel God. 

Here, in vain, did the prudent Cy^ne oppofe 
tiie trinfports love infpired: Ihe loft at once 
her form and life, and became only a fugitive 
rivulet* Y<Mider you fee her meandering through 
the flowery mead. Oh ! how fwcet it id to tome 

F 4 and 
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and meditate upon lier banks. Methinks I hear 
her plaintive voice murmuring, tell 11$, Oh 
Nymphs, beware of refiftlefs Love, 

Farther ofF you difcover the Fountain Arc^ 
thufa. By metamorphofmg the Nymph, Diana 
hoped {he might evade the purfuits of Alpheus ; 
but he, protciled by Love, foon was re-united to 
his Arethufa. Behold how the Fountain fpurns 
backward it's waters, curls, falls again, and pre^ 
cipitates it's white froth into the vaft and pro- 
found fea ! It is Love who gives the waves this 
impetuous motion, who hurries on the unwilling 
Arethufa, and conducts her towards her lover. 

Call your eyes to the fide of yonder Rock ; it 
was at the foot of that majeftic Cedar, by which 
it is overfhadowed, that the afFe£lionate Galate;a 
converfed with her Acis, Behold yonder River, 

m 

an eternal monument of regret to the Nereid, and 
of the power of Love («). 

But what founds are thefe aflkult our ears ? It 
is the decline of day, and the Shepherds driving 
their flocks to the folds, fing fweetly their amorous 
ditties, while .each approaches the Hamlet, where 

(a) Polyphemus crufhed Acis beneath a Rock, and 
Calabea changecl the blood of her lover into a River. 
There ii at prefent a river Acis in Sicily* 

dwells 
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dwells the Shcpherdefs he loves. Oh! what foft 
delights- muft they feel, if we may judge from their 
aipparent joy. Hark ! hear you not thofe charm- 
ing Concerts, thofe founds of Flutes and rural 
Lyres, mingled with the melodious voices ; the 
Woods, the Rocks, the- Vallies, all refpire the 

name of Love. If this God were the Author 

of fo many pangs ; v/ere it true that he w^re fuch 
as Dryas has depifted him, would thej»celebrate 
him with fuch joyous tranfport ?— — But what is 

the matter Panrofe ? You feemed moved, 

a2:itated. 

i 

Do I not hear the voice of ^Har k, Coronts t 

What voice do you hear? replied LovCj^ 
fmiling. 

Of — rA Shepherd, faid Panrofe, with a blufh. 
But what Shepherd? reiterated Love. 

Oh! Coronis, faid Panrofe. Yefterday, my dear 
Coronis, I could mention him without fear or 

, perplexity ; but now 1 know not wherefore* 

—I dare not pronounce his name. O^ Godsl 
-the voice approaches -, fly Coronis* . 

It is too late^ cried Love» 

F 5 Papbnis 
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Daphnis indent! j appeared, fprang towards the 
lod Panrofe, and fell at her feet. In vain did flic 
endeavour to avoid bim. Love detained, Love 
held her ; the Nymph complained of the violence^ 
but yielded to it, nor v/as (be angry at it. 

Having, however, liftened to Daphnis for {bme 
moments, Panrofe at lad freed herfelf from the 
arms of Love* 

Stop Panrofe, cried Daphnis, ftop; flnce yoo 
"Wifh me dead, fince you hate me, praifed be the 
Gods that I am not immortal.— ^Ycs, if you 
refufe to hear me, I will plunge into yonder bot* 
tomlefs abyfs, and terminate a life which it is im* 
poffible I fhould longer fupport. 

He faid, and Panrofe vanquifbed by terror, 
tremblingly returned ; and guided by Love trium- 
phant, was re-condufled to the-Bower. She liften- 
ed to the tender plaints of Daphnis, and a thou- 
fand times repeated an afFedionate friendihip, 
was all (he ever could entertain for him, and that 
fht (hould eternally be infenfible to Love. The 
Shepherd, however, was content; and Panrofe, 
as flxe parted, from him^^ promifed to return on 
the morrow to the Bower, in which they had 
been furprized by ntghtt 

No 
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No fooner did the mommg dawn, than Panrofe, 
fuH of difqutetude, opprcflcd by melancholy fore-' 
bodingSy went to fcek for, and open her heart to 
Drya^; the Goddeifs fighed, and mourned for 
Panrofe, Lovely Nymph, fald flie, the deed ii 
accomplifiied ; Cupid has feduced your heart.' 
Oh ! may the dangerous Son of Mercury, may 
Daphnis fed the worth of his victory, and may 
the torch of Hymen light you to Happinef^ ! Bat 
that God, prudent and peaceable, ill agrees with 
Love; he requires laftlng fentfments, thofe which 
Love infplres all are fleeting (8). Obftaclesi 
fears, inquietude, are the food of Love j it is a 
light flame, that is extinguifhed if it be not con- 
ftantly blown.— But let us not inquire into the 
future. Receive, my dear Panrofe, this pledge 
of tendernefs from Dryas ; this Veil which my 
hands have woven, wear it always, never put it 
oflF for a mdment j it cannot fix Love, but it 
will render you more beauteous in your hufbaiid'd 
eyes. 

• Panrofe, moved ^ by her goodncfe, received 
kneeling the divine Veil which the charming 
Goddefs of Modefty gave her, and threw it re- 
fp68tf\My over her. The Veil faflened to her 
'front hid her flowing half, and her elegaftt and 
majefiic fliape j but it gave her a new and more 

F 6- inviting 



^08 TJIE TALES OF THE CA»TJ;B» 



\ 



inviting grace ; and though it concealed in pSrt 
her charms from the eye, i( added to her beauty. 

Panrofe, notwithftandlng her promife, could 
Bot determine herfelf to return to the Bower, bu& 
{he fled her companions ; their pure and iimple 
joys increafcd her trouble ^ (he fought folitude^ 
and flrayed mournfully along the Mountain, till 
at laft (he arrived near the Gulf of Scylla* 
Panrofe {hriink with terror, when (be heard the 
dreadful ibrieks of the wretched daughter of 
Fborcus. 

Oh miferable Nymph ! cried flie, to w^at hor- 
rid ftate art thou brought by Love ? Alas ! from 
what fearful ills had indifference preferved thee ; 
had thy heart never known Love, we ftill'fhould 
have feen thee fporting on the Strand among the 
Nereides, and by thy beauty effacing all their 

charms. Thy groans are echoed at the very 

bottom of my heart, never before did they make 
an impreflion fo deep and fad.— Oh ! fatal and 

terrible example ! Let me fly this place of 

horrors! 

. So faying, the Nymph quickene4 her fteps, an4 
■foon arrived on the B^i-nks of the revered LakCf 
awful to the perjured, whofe facred brinks tl^ 
faithlefs lover, and the ^rfidious friend dare not 

a approach % 
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approach; it's {bores are deferted and folttaty; 
amiable Innocepce and Virtue alone may ftrajr 
along them without fear or danger {a). 

The Nymph ftopt, and refted at the foot of s 
ivIUow, when, in an inftant, Daphnis^ . guided bjr 
Love, appears in fight. He approaches, flies^ 
he is on his knees,, and vows eternal ^ conftancy* 
Panrofe afie£led and troubled, .knew the value of 
TOWS pronounced on the borders of this Lake^ 
and no longer able to doubt her lover's finc-erity^ 
was reftrained by ba(bfulnefs alone from confeiSng 
her feelings* 

% 

Daphnis, defirous of knowing his deffiiny, 
prefled the Nymph to pronounce— —Speak, oh 
Panroie, faid he, fpeak^ muft Daphnis give up 
happinefs and life, or do you deign to authorize 
his hopes ? 

Panrofe made no reply, but her cheeks were 
dyed with a deep colour pf the carnation ; her 
eyes were down caft, and taking gently her 
veil, (he threw it over her face. The happy 
Daphnis underftood this anfwer (9). 

Oh adorable Nymph ! cried he ; oh tranfporting 
*avowal ! that makes the happieft of mortals « ■ 

(«} The Lake of the FaUcii. 

Yes, 
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Yes, Panrofe, m tbi« place, the witnefs of tny - 
felicity, m\l I raife an Altar to Modefty, and on 
that divine Altar will I place the Statue of 
Love (lo).— Oh ye immortal and generous 
Brodiers ! implacable enemies; of Perjury and 
Crimes ! ye terrible Divinities, tvhom Sicily 
adores, hear my vows ! By your pure and dreaded 
Waves, I fwear eternal fidelity to Panrofe ? and* 
9$y (hould I forfeit this isrcred oath, I fhotrld be 
no longer worthy to look on Panrofe and day, 
oh ! mighty Gods 1 that inftant when I am falfe, 
fnatch from me the light of heaven, and ftrike 

me blind ! ^This chaftizement, more fearful 

than death, would yet be too flight a punifhment 
for fuch a crime ! 

Soft tears of d.elight courfed each other, down 

the beauteous cheeks of Panrofe. She rofe, 

approached the borders of the Lake, and kneeling 

hy the fide of Dapbnis, faid Oh, immortal 

Gods ! By the fame oaths which Daphnis has pro^ 
jiounced, let me ftand bound. 



»« 



Love, at this Inftant, quitting the ibrm of 
Coronis, appeared to Panrofe in his true fluEpe ; 
promlfed her pure sum!' kiAing happuieis^ and 
would himfelf prefide at the nuptials which Cooa 
united the Lovers. 

Panrole 
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Patlrofe was not long, ere {he regretted the 
tranqiiiHity flie had loft ; more affedionale than 
eirer» (he was not fo happy. " Daphnis always 
affiured her of his love; his language was the: 
fame, but be had no longer that expreffive manner, 
which perfuades. Panrofe dorft not complain; 
Daphnis thought her fatisfied, and this was aa 
additional wrong. The amiable Nymph confided 
only to DryaJ her fecret forrows in her breaft 5. 
{he dropt the bitter tears, which the Goddefs her- 
felf advifed her to hide from Daphnis* 

And now the indifcreet Mefienger of the Thun- 
der-Bearer Fame, fwift and prompt, after trum-' 
peting her tidings through Greece, directed her* 
rapid flight towards Sicily, and alighted on the 
fummits of £tna (a). 

There {he puUiCbed, that n^w Games were to 
he celebrated in Elis, and that the Daughter of 
Archidamas, the^ beautiful and haughty Cynifca, 
wa^ going thither to contend at the Olympic 
Games, for the Prize of the Chariot Couries, 
vrbich the Greeks had lately inftituted* 

(a) ^ame, the Mefienger of Jupiteri alights in tile 
hi|hcft places, to p«bli(h all^ fcuu of Ncwa« She has not 
the power to be (IleDt« 
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This news infpired Daphnis with a curiofitjr 
he could not furiiiount i and the timid Panrofe 
had not the power to oppofe a refolutiori which 
made her wretched. Daphnis departed, and left 
her overwhelmed with grief. In vain fee fotight 
to forget her forrows, inquietude preyed upon her, 
and cruel gloomy jealoufy devoured and withered 
her heart, till at laft fee determined to follow 
Daphnis. 

Not daring to addrefs Love, the Author of- the 
ill fee endured, fee invoked Jupiter, Sovereign of 
Man and Gods : faid fee, deign to tranfport me 
to Daphnis ; and deign farther, to render me in- 
viAble to all eyes, as long as I fealt defire fo to 
remain. 

Her prayer was heard, and, in the fame inftant, 
fee found herfelf in Elis, in the vaft and brilliant 
Arena of Olympus ; the Chariot Races were 
going to begin. Panrofe, invifible among a 
multitude of fpedlators, faw only Daphnis, and 
£cw towards him. At firft fee found nothing 
bat joy, to find herfelf befide her lovely hufeand, 
but this momentary happinefs coft h^r dear. 

J Suddenly was feen, proudly entering the Lifts, 
the warlike Daughter of Archidamas. Her chariot 
jliras^fuperb, in the form of a fea«feell, the 

golden 
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golden rays of which dazzled all eyes ; a purple 
robe, a fafh embroidered with gold, and a diadem 
of pearls formed her drefs, at once fimple and 
magnificent I her awful and majeftic beauty at* 
traced and fixed the attention. She boldly con- 
dii£led her four horfes, foaming at the bit, to 
the ftarting^place ; then cafting a difdainful and 
haughty eye on the Princes and Heroes of Greece, 
who dared difpute the Prize with her, (he looked 
certain of vidory ; every heart was for her, aiid 
her very rivals were aftonifhed they {bould ever 
tmve thought of contending with her. ^ ^ 

• In the midft of the vaft circle, round which the 
Chariots were to run, an Altar was raifed, on 
which was placed a brazen Eagle, with outfprqadl 
wings ; a hidden fpring was touched, the Eagle 
moved and clapt his wiiigs, and at the (ame mo« 
ment the (hrill trumpet giving the fignal for ftart- 
ing, the Chariots were whirled along the Arena : 
the beauteous Cynifca led them all, animated, not 
terrified by the clamorous founds of the inftru- 
ments, and the (bouts and applaufes of the fpec« 
tators. In vain did the admiration of her abaihed 
Rivals degenerate into jealoufy ; in vain would 
they intimidate her by their cries; and, unable to 
overtake, feek, atleaft, to terrify and difcourage 
her ; but her ferenity was not to be moved r in- 
(enfible to the clamours of Envy, ihe purfued her 

glorious 
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glorious courfe, and thoaght onlj of the immortat 
laureln with which fhe fiioald foon be crowned. 



She arrived at length at the Goal, leapt from 
her Chariot, and embraced the ancient Oaky 
tiie facred tree which terminated the career, 
and which, till that memorable dajr, the hand of 
woman never had touched. A thouiand joypus 
ihouts pierced the air, with the found of voices 
and inftruments, which celebrated her name* 
Cynifca is drawn in a triumphal car to the Tomb 
of Endymion ; is feated on a fumptiious Throne, 
dazzling with filyer and gold, decorated with 
ptirfde of the Tyrian Dye, and fcftoons of the 
vine and laurely where (he reoeived the Prize ihe 
had won* 

New games now began ; the Prtre of Song wai 
now to be difputed, and Daphnis entered the Lifts; 
Panrofe always invifible, foilowoA his ftept ^ the 
^ympb, agitated by mortal inquietude, tremblingly 
law Daplinis approach the beauteous, the dan^- 
rous Cynifca* She had but too well read tht 
£ckle heact of her huiband, but £be endeavouHsd 
to deceive herfelf. wi(hed to doubt of her wretch-* 
ednefs, and feared to calumniate the man ifao 
lovedy by giving way to jeakMify; 

Dapbnisg 
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Daphnis, however, took the lyre prefented him, 
began to fing, and the Hrft word he pronounced 
was the name of Cynifca, The diftrafted Pan- 
rofe ihuddered ; Dapbnis ftood by hei;:^ fide tq- 
celebrate her Rival ; fhe heard the bme paiSonate 
cxpreffivenefs which Daphnis formerly had, when 
he complained of her cruelty. Alas ! laid fhe^ 
thus it was he once fung Panroie. 

The delighted Greeks applauded with tranfportt .. 
"but Daphois, infenfible to Fame, thought only of 
Cynifca. He obtained the Prize, he received 
the Myrtle Crown, ^d impetuoufly advancing 
towards Cynifca, laid the Reed and the Lyre at 
herfeet(ii}. 

At this fatal oioment a thick veil ihadowed bia 
tyes, ^d robbed thepd of fun-fhine and day; 
he gave a ihriek— i— ^Avenging Gods ! cried he--» 

Tbe found expired on his trembling lips : Pan« 
rofe flew to catch him, and tbe faithlefi and tbe. 
milerable Daphnis fainted in the arms of tb* 
Nymph he had betrayed. 

Mercury, afieded by his Son's defttny, in* 
velopedhim and P^rofe.ina cloud, caught them' 
from die eyes of die aftonifhed fyeStUQrSj and 

thus 
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thus tranfported them near Mount Olympus^ in 
Thcflaly, to the delicious Vale of Tempc* 

Mercury gently ?ai J his fon on the flowery green 
fwerd, for Daphnis Hill remained entranced j Pan- 
rofe kneeling befide him, bathed his face with her 
tears. The Nymph is no longer invifible. Mer- 
cury beholds her with aftonifliment, admires her 
beauty, and her ftill more touching grace. 

Oh Love ! faid he, cruel Love ! thefe arc thy 
caprices: if thou, Panrofe, couldft not fix the 
heart of Daphnis, what Nymph fhall dare depend 
on the fidelity of her Lover ? « My (on is as 
guilty as unfortunate, Alas ! I cannot revoke 

his fate, I cannot change his heart, I cannot 

• • » • - ... . , 

even rcftore him to fight; he muft expiate his 
crrme j fuch is the fentence pronounced by the 
snrenging Gods, by whom he is purfued. But 
for you, oh charming Nymph, it is not juft that 
you fliould groan beneath galling chains, which 
an ungrateful Lover has broken, and T will pf o- 
pofe the means of. reftoring your tranquillity. i 

Not far from this valley, at the foot of Olym- 
pus, is the Fountain Argyra, the cold waters 
of which have the virtue of nraking Lovers even 
lofc the very remembrance of an unhappy paf- 



THB TALES OF THE CASTLE. ilj 

fion (a) ; but it may not be approached, except 
by • fortitude not to be fhaken. Love himfelf 
guards and forbids the entrance, and does not 
ihew himfelf accompanied by fports and pleafures, 
full of innocence and charms, like as when he 
wiflies to feduce; you will fee him menacing^ 
imperious, terrible! Armed with his keen darts, 
he will repel you with violence; while (haky- 
baired jealoiify, her poniard uplifted, will fecond 
his efforts ; and while amiable but deceitful Hope 
will hold out her arms only to bear you from the 
happy path, which following, would put you to 
an end of all your pains. But be not intimidated^ 
thefe dreadful and feduilive obje£ls are but fen- 
taftic illufions, vam phantoms, which will retreat 
as you advance, and vaniih like airy dreams,' if 
you have the courage to purfue your route. I 
am not permitted to guide your fteps towards 
this falutary Fountain, I only can point out the 
road. 

Ah ! fald Panrofe, heaving a deep figh, I cer- 
tainly Oioiild have fortitude 16 undertake and end 
this fearful journey, but Oh! Son of Jupiter, 
caft your eyes there, look at the dreadful ftate to 
which unpitying deftiny has reduced your 

(a), I before fpoke of this Founuin, fij^xtKcTalc of Air 
phonfoy and have only added to ihfr^Fable the Allegofy of 
ibe ipad vhicH leads to it* 

wlut 



1X8 THE TALES OF THE CASTLE. 

what muft become of him, fliould I ceafe to lore 
him ? Yes, Daphnis, yes, dear and unfortu- 
nate hulband, let me preferve feelings that diilrad 
my heart, but which, at leaft, (hall foftei^ the 
horror of thy fituation.' Alas ! the wretched 
Panrofe only can confole, by deceiving thee. ■ ■ 
But to preferve thee from defpair, every 

thing becomes poffible. Oh ! Mercury, hear 

my prayer.— After the Chariot-race, thebeau^ 
teous Cynifca was borne in triumph, and her voice 
was heard aloud, rendering thanks to Olympian 
Jove. Alas ! I faw Daphnis was afFeded by her 
accents ; Oh ! grant to me that voice that charm- 
ed him, that when he awakes from this lethargy 
of fenfe, Daphnis may ftill believe himfelf in 
company with her he loves ; and that an adored 
hand dries his tears, and guides t)ts fteps. My 
prefence would now only^ be a cruel and infup- 
portable reproach, and I would not have the bar* 
barity to add to his woes, by feeming to fuccour 
them.— —Let him attribute to my Rival the ten- 

dernefs he owes only to me. Yes, Jet him i > 

If I can only make him happy, I care not what I 
fufter. 

^?cnerous Nymph, faid Mercury, your wifh i$ 
cranfeed; lYr^ceforth you fhall have^ the voice, of 
the Rival, who tiC^^^ can deferve tb be preferred 
to ;rou. But what iCT^^^^ wiH your Lover's 

error 
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error make you undergo ! Oh ! PanroTe, mvf 
you reap the fruits of love fo pure, fo fetthftil, {% 
aJFe6Honate ! 

So faying, the God extended hb arm, lightly 
touched IXafKhnis with bis Caduceus^ and again 
reftoredhim to fenfe. He rofe; his eyes went 
open, but impenetrable darknefs was around, and 
the hills and vaUies . echoed with his mouinM 
cries. Confole yourfelf my fon, faid Mercury, 
Ix>ve, die caufe of your affli^oo, afibrds yoii 4 
rich amends. 

Thus having fard, the God fpurned^the eaith, 
^rung above the clouds, and difappeafcd to tfie 
eyes of Panrofe. 

Dapluiis thinking him&lf alone, abaitdcoed^ 
vented bisrdei^»r in tibe mod: aSb&ing comidsants. 
TheUftening Panrc^ (bed a flood of tean; a 
word fcom...her Mrottld calm his grkf,^^ yet could 
file not refolie to break filence, fo mortaily Hik 
flue fear die tran^of ts^ ^ch which the foiHul of l«r 
voice woiild io^re Daphnis ; l^is gvief made her 
wreteheily luid &i» joy would rend her very heart; 

Pity «t Jeagth,. howKydr, TanquiAied jealoi)^ 
D j^tinis^ bid ihe,. ylQ4 aie liotfor^cyi. Lin« 
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ihe mofl aflfe£lionate, watches over and guards 
you from harm* 

Gods ! interrupted Daphnis^ what do I hear ? 
*■ : ■ I s it not an iliufion ? Is it, can it be the 
voice of Cynifca?— You are filcn t ■ Oh! 
i^ak whoever you. are, fpeak, let me hear the 
harmonious raptures of that voice.— —You an- 
fwer not! Alas ! I am deceived; 

1 
I 

No Daphnis, replied the wretched Panrofe, 
here is one who wiU never forfake you. 



It. is fhe, cried the extatic^ Daphnis, it is 
Cynifca.— —Oh! thou whom I adore, divine 
Cynifca, thou alone canft change my deftiny; 
deprived as I am of heaven's light, thou alone 
canft'make me live. ■ Y et imagine the horror 
of my fituation-— I am with thee, yet cannot 
Jbehold thee. But thou loveft mc, I hear thy 
voice, and ought to blefs my fate«» Where 
art thou Cynifca, deign to let me touch thee^ 
fuffer me to proftrate myfelf at thy feet.— —Oh ! 
Grods, doft thou give me thy hand ? Do I prefi 
jt to my heart ? Do I water with my tesurs chat 
beloved, that charitable hand, that guides an un* 
liappy wretch deprived of light?-^-— ^Why Jloft 
<Aou figh, Cynifca ?«— ^Ah I weep «iot for me, li 
i»yer was happy till this moment. 

Dapbnis, 
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Daphnis, faid Panrofe, I confefs there is a 
fccret inquietude which troubles and torments 

me. 1 dare not rely upon thy faith, another 

Nymph once beloved by thee- 

No, haftily interrupted Daphnis, no, I loved 
\^r not ; I knew not love till I knew you ; be cer- 
tain I did not, charming Cynifca,— — Oh ! weep 
not thus— 

Alas! faid Panrofe, I weep for that unfor- 
tunate Nymph ; and furely Daphnis, thou oughteft 
to weep for her too. 

She will be ever dear to me, replied Daphnis^ 
fighing; but in breaking the ties by which we 
were united, I reftore her liberty, and a new 
paflion may confole her. 

What haft thou dared imagine, cried Panrofe^f 
no, never.—-*— Ah 1 cruel man— — couldft thou- 
think it poflible to forget thee? 

Adored Cynifca ! replied Daphnis, what gratl*- 
tipde does this generofity infptre ! Biit judge riot 
the heart of Panfofe by your own ^ compare not* 
thy affedlion to any, but what thou thyfelf canft - 
create. - 

VOL. V. \ G TTm^* 
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Thus could not Daphnis fay z word, -which was 
not to the feeling Panrofe like the harrow to the 
bofom of the earth. 

No fooner had night put on her black veil, than 
the invifible arm of Jupiter tranfported the flecp- 
ing Daphnis and Panrofe to the feet of ^tna. 
The Shepherd, when he awaked, imagined hi mfdf 
ftill near Mount Olympus ; and the .Nymph, in 
pity, encouraged the miftake, 

Panrc^e, faithful to the duty (he had impofed. 
on herfelf, ferved every day as a guide to the dark 
Daphnis, from the rifing to the fetting Sun,^ but 
ibe led him only to thofe places, which all retraced 
the memory of former blifs : fomietLmes the Shep- 
berd feaited himfelf at the foot of a tree, on which 
his once raptured hand had deep engraved the 
name of Panrofe; fometimes he repofed in the 
Bower, where the Nymph firft heard. his vows; 
yet did the faUhkft Shepho-il never ipeak but of: 
Ac daughter of Archidamas. In the arms of Pan* 
f ofc, he vowed eternal fidelity to Cynifca. 

A Aoufand times did the wretched Nymph. 
think to betray her fecret, and a thoufand ticpes 
WW (he reftrained by the fearful apprehenfion of. 
feeing Daphnis in defpair ; (he was fecretly deter- 

iia^dfwnctimc to let him know it, but (he felt 

how 
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how much {he (hould gain by deferring it ; how 
much Wronger the gratitude of Daplinis (hould be» 
and this idea animated and fuftained her fbititude* -■ 

She flattered herfelf too, that time would en- 
feeble his love for Cynifca ; but in this fhe was 
deceived. Paarofe often irritated, ever diicon- 
tented and unhappy, never Teemed paffionately fond ; 
of Daphnis ; he was not certain his paflion wat 
returned, and be was agitated and preyed npoa by 
this fear. Lovefatiatedfleeps^ when he is feciirr ^. 
he is nourifhed and kept awake by incertitude* 

Oh ! Cynifca, Daphnis would dff Lowse thee : 
every thing, yet thou partakeft not the paQon 
thou doft inipire $ thy coldnefs often drivtts me t9 
defpair, thou heoreft with indifference my Congjt 
in thy praife« I ilog only of Cyniiea, thejEttme- 
of Cyoi^ca is ev^r on my^ lips^ aad yet thou art 
not ihdved«>*— -Po I then owe to pity aJ^ne, all 
tbe^enerous caiss dxmhafi detgned to .dedicate 

to me ? Ah ! if it be fo, abandon ijse uoferj* : 

tu&ate D^hnis ; if thou doft not lo^i :dp Mi^ i 
imagine tfaoucanft Qoaffrteitri'n^; -n-^+r -.«•»«? ^ •*-; j 
, ... .»^> . , 

Ungrateful Shepherd, replied Panrofe-— No 
Daphnis, tboa canft; not : conceive ike esicefipdif 
thjiF'ingratitude^ , . . .; . »,.: ; 

G 2 .^Gftt"' 
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Oh ! rapturous reproach, cried Daphnis. Dear^ 
tlivinc Cynifca, with a fingle word thou haft 
diifipated all my fears ; yet, alas ! wherefore haft 
thou never the expreflions of love, except to com- 
plain of thy Lover ? 

Such were the converfacioas of the Nymph and 
the Shepherd« 

Twice did Panrofe behold returning Springs 
and ftill did flie continue in the fame unhappy 
condition. At length, after fuiFering with (o 
much conftancy, {he fuddenly took the refolution 
to reveal her fecret. 

Away flie went to the banks of the Lake of the 
Palicii, approached the green Altar, which Daph- 
nis formerly there had reared, and kneeling to 
the Statue of Love, invoked that cruel God, the 
Author of all her fufferings.— ^y^i Love ! faid 
ihe, deign to dry up the fource of my tears, by 
reftoring me the heart of Daphnis ; deign once 
more to appear in my behalf ^ behold it is fidelity 

voice M^ich now calla. ^ ^^ 

Lore heard, and appeared on a fleeting cloud, 
which rcfting over the Altar, be thus anfworcd 

the wiping Nymph, 

Ok 

a 
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Oh thou, who art the glory and ornament of 
my Empire! Oh Panrofe! wherefore cannot I 
grant thy prayer ? But though I can render Lovers 
faithlefs, I cannot again light up a flame which 
is once extinS ; yet if Love had the power to 
perform this miracle, it ought to be for Panrofe. 
Yes, generous Nymph, I wifli it, but dare not 
promife.— Go, feek thy Lover. Jove gives 
thee power to reftore him to fight the moment 
thou wliheft it. Day again (hall appear to 
.Daphnis. 

Love ended, and plunging into the. cloud on 
whrch he rode, difappeared to the eyes of Pan- 
rofe. What ! ,c,ried the tranfported Nymph^ (hall 
Daphnis again look upon the fun; fhali he owe 
that unexpe6lisd happinefs to me; and fhall he at 
the fame moment learn all I have done for him i 
Can I any longer doubt f No, deareft Daphnis^ 
that would be to wrong thee unpardonably ; I 
ihall regain all my power over thy heart, and 
fliould be unworthv Love and thee, did I hefitate 
a moment to be thus aiTured: 

She faid, and inftantly flew to the Bower of 
Myrtles and Rofes, where (he found Daphnis ^ 
with a trembling hand (he feized the hand of her 
Lover ; (he led, or rather haftily dragged him to 
the Banks of the Lake Palicii« to the Statue of 

G 3 Lovc) 
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hoye^ thai braJdisg filence feid—^-rDaphnis, be- 
hold the light, and know the hand by which thou 
haft ever been guided. 

The blood froae in the veins of Daphnis j Pan- 
rofe again had aflumed her own voice, aiid that 
voice fo mild^ fo fweet, and fo tender, fpoke like 
thunder to the guilty foul of Daphnis ; the IGlm 
vanf&ed from his eyes, and he funk with ftill 
deeper tcrrbr, when be beheld the awful Lake of 

the Palicii. At the fight of Panrofe^ aftoniih- 

ment and confufion rofe reddening in his coun- 
tenance ; then inftantly afTumed a deadly pale, 
which fpoke but too plainly the fearful perplexity 

«that overcame him, and the cruel remorfe that 
gnawed his heart. Thus motionlefs he remain* 

^ed, with moift and down-caft eyes* 

Oh! Daphnis, faid Panrole, quit this per« 

f>lexity 5 it offends my love ; when I brought you 

^A tbefe awful Banks, I wiihed not to retrace the 

memory of thofe holy and facred ties hy which 

we are united.— Think not I aflc new oaths ; I 

am henceforth certain of thy heart, and (hould 

X^giard a promiie, which now would be ufelefs to^^ 

4ny tranquillity, as an ififult, which would but 

xlebafe us both ; 1 find in my own afFedion, all 

ijie confidence which my huiband can defire, for 

^e fecurity of ^my.aficAion as vi^U as his. 

So 
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So faying, Panrofe approached Daphnis, and 
held out her arms. T he Shephepd raifed his eyes 
to heaven, with the utmpft expreffion of grief; a 
deluge of tears overflowed his face, and a mourn- 
ful filence, for a moment, impeded fpeech. At 
length, kneeling to Panrofe, he cried— —No, 
never will I have the bafenefs to take advantage 
of your generofity only to deceive you. Oh ! 
virtuous deliverer of the unfortunate Daphnis, 
know my fete, and know your own.^ To you I 
confecrate my life ; a thoufand times, were it 
peffiMe, would I devote it to your fafety and 
peace ; every diing that gratitude and admiration 
can infpire, I feel f - B a t 

Daphnis ftopt. 

Proceed, Barbarian, exclaimed Panrofe ; pro* 
ceed, finifh, tear the heart from this poor bofom, 
tell me thou canft not love. 

Daphnis made no reiJy. 

Is it poffible ! cried the Njrmph.— — -What canft 
thou ftiil prefer Cynifca to Panrofe ? 

Hold, cried Daphnis, overwhelm not one who 
has already but too much caufe of complaint. 
What I novr feel for Cynifca, is but what I felt 

G 4 for 
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for thee before the date of my misfoctuncs ; but 
the feelings thou now infpireft, though lefs paf- 
fioiiate, are, however, more profound, and will' 
endure as long as life. Cynifca, in fpite of my- 
felf, lives in my imagination, but thou wilt reiga 
for ever over my heart. 

Panrofe liftened, grew pale, and fliivered j the 

* 

icy blood crept along her veins, and froze her 
heart, which Hope abandoned now beyond return. 

What do I hear ? faid (he ; what new day breaks 
upon my mind, and diflipates former vain illufions ? 
Have then I hitherto made felicity depend on 
SL blind and brittle fenfation, which imagination 
only can produce, which fufFers deftrudHon with- 
out a caufe, and which the beft founded gratitude 
cannot reftore ? Daphnis, let us for ever ab- 
Jure thele fatal errors, and let a tender friendfhip 
for ever confole and reward us, for all the fearful 
ills we have fuffered. Come, follow me ; let us 
break the Statue of Love, and on the Ruins of his 
overthrown Altar, we may, in the face of th© 
Gods, without fear of perjury, vow a^ mild and 
uniform afFedion, which fhall deicend with us 
to the tomb* 
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(i) ^nrtHE Daughters of Anti^cenus gave thcmfelvef^ 
JL facrifices for the Thebans, according to the anfwer 

of the Oracle, which had faid the City fhould be delivered 
.from the hands of Hercules, if fome one of the moft illuF- 
.trious familiet it contained would facrifice itfelly and aU 

the Daughtf rs ol^ Antipoenus killed themfelvcs. 

Tke courageous Hyadntkides " Were the daughters of 

." £ri£lheus, King of Athens ; having devoted themfelvcs^ 
** to the good of their country, they were furnamcd Hyst- 
** cinthides, from the place where they were facrificcd. 
They were alfo called the Virgins^ ^ . 



M 



If 
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*\Th€ Daughters of Echim, King of Thebes Were two 

•* maidens, who fufFered themfclves to be facrificcd, to ap- 
" p?afc the Gods, who^, at that time, afflifted their country 
with a horrible draught. There rofe from their aflics 
two young men crowned, who celebrated the death of 
thefe generous Prmccfles. There was another Echioriy 
" the father of Penthcus, who was one of thofc who aiUHed^ 
y Cadmus to build Thebes, and from whom the Thebaas 
** had been called Echionides, There was vet another 
'*« Echion, the Herald of the' Argonauts.'^' Di6in de fa Fable. 
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(ft) The faxn Daughters of Alcio n " Alcion was • 
•* Giant, the -brother of Porphyripn, ^»«ho killed lv«nty- 
•* fbur of the Soldiers of Hercules, and was hinifcif killed 
" by that hero. His feven daughters were fo affected, that 
•* they threw themfelves in the fea, where they were changed 
•* into Aicions, (Halcions, or King's Fifliers.") 

. The ckarwdng Engone, inmotatihg attke-Temh-of loanu-'^'''^ 
** Erigone hung herfelf on a tree when (he knew of her 
V father's death ; this (he learnt from the continual barking 
•* of Mcra, the Bitch of Icarus, at her Matter's Totob. 
•* This Erigone was beloved of Bacchus, who toTeduce her, 
•* transformed himfelf into a Bunch of Grapes. ThePocfa 
have feigned (he was metamorphofed into the Conftella- 
tion called Virgo. The following was the caufe iJf her 
•* death : Icarus, the father of Erigone, having given the 
•* Peafants wine to drink, who knew not it's effefts, they 
** became drunk ; and other Peafants, ' fuppofing them 
*' poifoned, flew Icarus; on which the wives of thcfc Pea- 
" fants were feized with madnefs, which Islkd till the 
•«> Oracle had ordained Fcafts in honour of Icarus. Thence 
** came the Icarian GamcSj which -confified in bali^neing on 
•* a cord attached to -two trees, that is to fay, fwinging (a). 
•* Mera, the Bitch of Icarus, was metamorphofed into* the 
•* Conftellation called Canlcula, and Icarus into a Star, 
"^ which is fuppofed to be Bo6tes, or the Herdfonan. There 
** was another Icarus, the fon of Dedalus, and a third, who 
•♦ Was she fether of Penelope." Dia.dtktFoAU. 

The Uaute^ms HypJipyU — '-^The women of Lemnos having 
onafl^cKed their huflMods, and all the men on the iiland, 

(#) Probably in ipejaaory of ^ death of Erigone, who, v^tH a 
•ord^ bung berfelf to a trcct 

. ; HypCpylc, 
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^HypGpyle, to &ve lier father Thoas, higntd ihe had killed 
iiim, but liept him concealed. This part of the dory im 
well known, the reft not fo much. 

'' Jafon, going to the conqueft of the Golden Fleece, 
*^ 'landed ^t .Lemnos, and married Hypirpyle, whom the 
** Lemnian women had eleQed Queen. Jafon abandoned 
'* Hypfipyle for Medea ; the Lemnians having learnt that. 
** Hypfipyle liad faved her father, c^tpelled her the ifland* 
** She fell into the hands of. Pirates ; they fold her to Ly* 
" curgus, King of Nemaea, who appointed her to educate 
" his fon Archemorus. One day Hypfipyle having placed 
•* the young Prince on a bed of fmallagc, while (he went 
•* to fhew a fountain to the Princes who were going to.bc- 
** fiegc Thebes, the child died by the bite of a fcrpent. 
** Lycurgus would have punilhed her negligence with death, 
•• but the Argans took her under their protc£iion. Th« 
•*^Nemaean Games, which were held once in three ycars,r 
** were inftituted to commemorate this accident. The 
** Conquerors were clothed in black, and crowned with 
«« fihallage." 

The valiant Harpafyce-^"^** The Daughter of Harpalycn*, 

** King of a part of Thracia. Hep father being borne hard 

** upon in battle, and already wounded by Neoptolemut^ 

Harpalyce flew to his aiBflance, brought him out of 

danger, and put to flight the troops of Neoptolemut. 

" She excelled in the management of horfes. There were 

^** two other women of the fame name, one of whom was 

very wicked, and the other died with grief, fOr^not being 

able to foften the heart of Iphiclus, whom flae loved," 
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Tke tender Srjlers of ymng Hyas-^ — " The Hyades were 
•*"thc Daugh^rs of Atlas and Etheria, were thus called from 

G 6 Hyas, 
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" Hyas, their brother, whom they loved fo affc^lionatelT, 

*^ they were incoafolable for his death. The Gods, moved 

** by their grief, changed them into Stars. Qthers relate, 

•* that the Hyades were Nymphs whom Jupiter changed 

•* into Stars, to prefcrvc them from the wrath of Jtino, 

'* who determined to puni{h them for the care they had 

" taken in educating Bacchus." 

• Of the imprudent Phaeton " The Heliades, Daughter* 

" the Sun and Clymenei were three, X^mpetbufa, Lam* 
•* pctia, and Phaethufa.- They were metamorphofcd to- 
** Poplars, and their Tears to Amber." 

And the MeUagrides " They wept fo much for the 

>* death of their brother Meleager, that the Gods changed 
** them into Fowls." Di€i. de la FaUe*. 

(3) Pano^t^'—Onp of the Nereides, eminent for hex 
purity, and the integrity of her manners. She was of the 
Divinities called Littoralcs (^z). There was another Panope, 
the wife of Hercules, by whom be had a fon called after 
her name. 

Tuda and Claudia dear to Vejla ** Were Veftab. 

** Tucia accufed of a crime, proved her innocence by feich- 
** ing water from the Tiber to the Temple of Vefta io a 
** fieve. Claudia's virtue wks fufpefted, but Vefta wrought 
** a miraclfc to prove her innocence. She, with her girdle 
•* only, drew the veffel, in which was the fiatue of the 
" mother of the Gods brought from Phrygia, and which 

{a) Sea-Gods. The name is derived from the cu^^om the 
Ancients had oi fulfilling their vowS; made at fca, as fo&n as' 
they came on fhore. 

J' having 
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." having entered the Tiber was fo immoveable, that feveral 
*' thoufafid men could not drag it aUng." 

Anaxabia proUBed by Diana ** Was a Nymph wh#' 

*' VaniCKed in the Temple of Diana, where fhe had takea 
" refuge to avoid the purfuits of Apollo." 

Dia. de la Fablc.^ 

• .... - ' 

I might extend this Nomenclature, and cite the Nymph 
Ea, who flying the River Phafis, implored the fuccour of 
•the Gods, and became an liland; Coronis, whom Minerva, 
changed into a Crow when purfucd by Neptune, &c. &g. 
This is not the Cdronis beloved of Apollo, and the mother 
of iEfculapius. ^ There were mafiy Nymphs of the fame 
name. - 

(4) Tke unhappy Argia ** Was daughter to Adraflus^ 

*• and wife to Poly nice,, whofc corpfe (he went In fearch of 
*' with Antigonus, to pay it the laft duties; which, irritatod 
" Creon fo much he flew them both. She became a 
" Fountain that bore her name.*' 

Laodamia *' There was another Laodamia, the daughter 

*' of Bellerophon, beloved by Jupiter. Diana ilew tho 
-•* latter with arrows for her Pride." 

Arganthone and Canens ** The former, the wife of 
^* Rhefus, was fo aife£ied by her hufband's death, flain ac 
the fiege of Troy, that ihe died of grief; and Canens or 
Canente, the wife of Picus, after his death wafted away 
^» till nothing could be fccn of her." 

■ Evadne-^-^** Daughter, of. Mars, or according toothers 
*' of Iphis and Thebe, was infenfible to the love of ApoHo^ 

•• and 
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^ -^nd efpoufed Capaneas, ^ho, being killed wttfa a thunder- 

•* boh (a) at the fiegc of TJaebes, £vadne threw berlcif iff* 

" to the fire that confumed her hufband's body." 

is) Tt{^ affeBienate Pyrtnt " Cen'chreis, the dffi^htef 

<V of the Nymph Pyrene, having been flain acCfdetttaHy by 
'* a ^art, which. Diana hurled at a wild Bead, her mother, 
" Pyrene, (hed fo many tears that ihe was changed into 
*^« a fountain (^)." 

And the Nymph who govt hirth to Cy^ s ' ** Hyria, 4i 
•** Nymph of Arcadia, wept fo much for the Iof« of her fon, 
'*' who had flung 4)imfe>f from a Rook, ^lecanfe one of h»9 
^* friends *bad lyfuled %o give htm a Bull, that {h« melted 
^* away in tears, and was changed to a Lake which boze iter 
•• name." 

AmphiTumte ** The mother of Jafon, plunged a dag- 

''* gcr in her breaft throCigh forrow for the Itfng abfence of 
-* her fon,** 

UlUpatria^ — «* Difg«ifcd hcrfelf like a Maficr of Arms, 

■•• to 'accompany -^er fon to the Olympic Games, where 

■** women -wefe not permitted to come. She was difcover* 

*• .cd ly her tranfports at feeing her fon iridorious. The 

(n} The caufe of his impiety* 

(A Other Authcffs fay, ^tiPyieae was a SrinsoTs, ^its^ter 

^'AehiKy.Kiog of tfaat:p»rt of gpain-Mrhich bmien on Frsnee* 

That flic wis carried off' by Hercui^f, wha> havii^ ooAday left 

her, at his return found her torn to pieces by wiW Bcafls} and 

«^at he then buried her, by h«apii|g^oae of >the MottaUmSy £jice 

qiUed PTtcnesji .upon b«rt 

•• Judge* 
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^ Judges pardoned her, but made a Law, tbst in future ttis 
<* M^er of Arrai (houkt be oaked as well as the Atblets." 

(6) "Nyn^ks 6f'tht Wattrs^ ike Woods j the Meadows, and 

tke 'Mmmtmns " -Ep hydrides, Nymphs of fhc Lakes. 

**' I4(now not why this name is out of ofe, it is poetical | 
*' fo is Meliades and Epimelides, Nymphs who prefide 
^ over Fioeks; X»imntades, Nymphs of the Mar(bes; 
" Lemniadcs, Nymphs of the Flowers and Meadows; 
** Here(ide#» Nymphs who wtited on Juno •when (he 
" bathed, &c." 

(7) MflamAOf Uucoikoe—^^ Mclantho was beloved of 
^' Neptune, who took the figure of a Dolphin to carry h^r 
" off. Leucotlioe was the daughter of Orchamus and 
'* Fajtinomc, and.beloved by Apollo, who deceived 'her in 
** the ihape and habit of her mother. Clytie, her Rival, 
** ioformed Orchamus of thd affair, and he buried hi* 
** daughter alive; but Apollo metaroorphofcd her into « 
*♦ FrankincenCc tree."- — Bia. de la FahU. 

(6} According to the DiBionnaire de la faile, and aU 
xnoft all Authors, Hymen was the fon of Bacchus and 
Venus; but the following is a much more iogeniouft 
fable — '—'^ Some Authors fay, that Hymen was a youag 
** Athenian of obfcure birth, but a perfe£i beauty; and that 
*' he fell in love with a young Lady of high rank, and dif- 
** gulfed himfcif in women's clothes to have the pleafure of 
*' being near \itr. Being one day thus difguifed on the fea> 
** ihore, in company with his mifirefs, celebrating the rite* 
**.of Cercs-Eleufina, there came Pirates, who carried My- 
** men and all the Virgins off. The Pirates took them^to 
" a diftant Iflan<}, where they got drunk with joy, and fell 
** afleep. Hymen then armed the Virginsi and killed the 

Pirateai 
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** Pirates ; after which, leaving his miftccrs and ber coiit>» 
*' panions on the Ifland, be went to Athens, where he 
** made conditions with alt their parents, and dcmatidled 
** her he loved in marriage as her ranfom, which was graht* 
" cd. This marriage was fo fortunate, that the name of 
" Hymen was ever after invoked on all future ones; and 
*^ the Greeks at lad wqrfhipped him as a God." 

Da n c h £ t, Dijfcrtatisnfvr Us ceranomts Nuptiaiei. 

(9) I won)d much' rather have imagined this charming,, 
this delicate anfwer of Fanrofe, than have been the Author 
•f twenty Tales like this ; but unfortunately for me, the 
original of this is alfo to be found in the Di6U(mnaire dc la 
FabU. 

" The father of PcncTope was Icarus, a nobfeandpower- 
•• ful Spartan ;^ unable to determine to part with his 
♦' daughter, he conjured XJlyfTes to live at Sparta, but could 
** not prevail. Ulyfles, having departed with his wife, 
**^ Icarus mounted his chariot, overtook his beloved 
*' daughter, and again redoubled his prayers to return to- 
**• Sparta. Ulyffes then kft it to the choice of Pcnehope 
** to day, or follow him to Ithaca. Penelope made no 
** reply, but with downcaft eyes hid her fece in her Veil, 
'* Icarus inHOed no farther, but ere£led an Altar to 
♦* Modefty." 

Is it poflible that rhis incident (hould be fo little known ! 
•i have thought this anfwer might receive additional grace, 
by fuppoGng Panrofe juft going to become a bride, had re- 
•ceived from the Goddefs of Modefty this interefting Veil. 
The (imple recital, ho>^'ever, in the DiBionnaire de la Fable 
made a ilronger impreflioo 00 xne, (hat what I have invented, 

klut 



NOTES TO DAPHNIS AND PANROSE. I37 

bat the idea is fo delicate, fo charming^ that one takes & 
pleafure even in fpoiling it* 

(jo) Oaths among the Ancients were very cuHomaiy, 
and accompanied with divers ceremonies. Sometimes thejr 
made libations; and while the Prieft, when he plunged his 
knife into the vi£lim, the facrcd wine was fhed, and they 
cried aloud "Let the blood of the man, who fliall dare to 
" violate his oath, and of his race, be fprinkled upon ths 

earth like the blood of thefe vi£lims upon our Altars." 



<c 



.- Sometimes they dip their hands in the blood and entraib 
of the vi£lims5 at others they caft red hot iron into the fca, 
promifing to keep their words till that iron fhould rejurn# 
and fwim upon the furlace. The pains of death and infemy 
were inflided on thofe who violated their oaths ; but they 
excepted Orators, Poets, and Lovers from the punifliment. 
The form of taking an oath. among Kings, was to elevate 
the Sceptre. The Gods, whom the Greeks invoked on 
thefe occafions, were infinite ; fometimes they called tht- 
Sun to witnefs, fometimes the Stars, &c« 

Pythagoras fwore by the number four, which, according 
to him, was the Symbol of Divinity. Socrates called on 
the true God, the God who prefidcs over Fricndihip. 

Mown des Grecs, by Menard.. 

(11) The Chariot Races were the mod noble, and were 
of two forts, that is, either with two or four horfcs ; the 
latter were called Quadriga* The ancients did not arrange 
their horfes like us two and two, but all abreaft. The 
Chariots were in form of fliells, had two wheels, with & 
very.Ihort pole. In the centre of the Lifts was an Altar, oa 
which was placed a Brazen Eagle with fprcad wings, whicb 

wa» 
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mu fadikttly ntifed by means of a fyritig. Tbis was tfre 
iignal of departure. At the end of the Olympian Goal wai . 
the tomb of Endymion. The Lifts of Olympus were 
fupefby and were eontained iu a vaft cn^ofure, 600 feet 
in length, which reprefentcd thcprowof a veflcl, furround^ 
ed byftalisfor the Horfes and Chariots. The Goal for the 
Races was the large truidi of an Oak or Pind-Tree, reared 
on the Confines .about a cubit's hei^t, and fuibnnedon 
each fide by two white poHihed ftones. .Tbe pnze of ikig- 
ing smd poetry was a Myrtk Crows.' "Women izad Vifgins 
once in five years, celebrated a particular feaft at Olympus in 
honour of Jonoj and the Virgins, Mto ran ki theRaees^ 
vrere divided into three dafies } the yoongdd ran the firft^ 
thofe of a fROre advanced age, 4eCond, 'and tlie^klcft, laft. 
In conlid«ration of -their fex, the length of the race %rat 
limited to 500 fact, it's oommon length was 600. Thefe 
who were vidorious in the 'four ancient Qames of Greece^ 
whatever kind ^f conttft k* was, yrtre^ called Periodomc 3 
whicb name was given ihem from the word Period, chat is^ 
•I Ibe fevoltttitm tsf font Games. 

'Mmirs ek& Orecs^ by Ms if a»b* 
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, THE 



PALACE OF TRUTH. 



A MOKALTALE. 



TH £ charming Queen Altcmira married Vtie 
moft beautiful of all the Genii, the ami- 
able and tender Phanor* The very evening of 
the bridal day, the Queen was very defirous the 
Genius fhould conduft her to his Palace. Phanor 
fighed, and tenderly regarding Altemira, faid, I 
abandon it for your fake. You reign over faith- 
ful fubje£t$^ and over my heart ; let that Empire 
content you. It is not poffible I fhould take you 
to my Palace; but fince you cannot inhabit it, I 
fliall return thither no more, and do not afk me 
further. 

How my Lord ! interrupted Akemir8> muft J 
never fee your .Palace ? 

I dare flatter myfelf, replied Phanor, imiling, 
you will one day fee it. 

But 
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But when ? replied the Queen ardently. 

In fixteen years, if you then wilh it. 

In fixteen years ! Heavens ! 

From that time to this let it be forgotten : for 
your repofe and mine, I muft keep this fecret. 

The Queen was exceifively curious, and com- 
plained, wept,' and pouted, but Phanor was in- 
. flexible. The vexation of having a hufband fo 
difcreet, ^^ras the only one Altemira knew ; the 
wedded p^ir loved each other entirely ; and had it 
not been for the curiofity and eternal queftipns of 
the Queen, concerning the- myfterious Palace of 
the Genius, they would have been perfeftly happy. 

Altemira gave birth to a Princefs, whom the 
Genius, as may be eafily. imagined, endowed with 
all poffible grace and perfedions. Scarcely had 
Zeolide (the lovely Princefs was fo called) attained 
her fourteenth year, ere the Queen and the Genius 
were careful to chufe her "a future hufband, wor- 
thy of her charms ; and their choice fell oh Prince 
Philamar, who adored Zeloide. The young 
Princefs was confuTted, and (he owned fhe pre- 
ferred Philamar to all who had ever' fought her * 
hand«. 

The 
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The Queen, who behcld.with inexpei&ble fatis- 
fa£lion the moment approach, when, according 
to the promife of the Genius, fhe might indulge 
her curiofity, determined not to marry her daughter 
till ''fhe had feen the Palace, and returned from 
her hu(band's territories; and the moment, fo 
ardently wiflied, at length arrived. 

Sixteen years had the Queen now been married, 
and (he prefled Phanor to depart without delay. 
To-morrow, anfwered he, you fliall be tranfported 
thither, if, after having heard what I fliall relate, 
you perfift in the fame refolutlon. This evening 
you fliall hear my ftory. The Queen defired 
Zeloide might be_ prefent ; Phanor was loath to 
confent, but at laft yielded to the eager prayers 
of the Queen. Towards the clofe of the day, 
he went to Altemira's apartment,- and feating 
himfelf between the two PrinceiTes, he thus be- 
gan his tale. 

The History of the Genius Phanor* 

I was born with moft lively paffions. Our art, 
which renders us fo fuperior to mortals, can pro* 
cluce no alteration in the heart ; and the Genius, 
my father, faw, with chagrin, that feveral centu- 
ries would be necefiary, to render me prudent and 
happy. 

In 
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In the mean time I became deeply enamoured 
of a Fairy, mu^ch older than myfelf, and more 
eminent for underftanding than beauty: this 
choice did me honoun Prudina, fo was the Fairy 
called, was held in great eftimation, and was 
cited as a model of cirbumlpe£lion, prudence, 
and virtue. So penetrating was her wit, (he faw 
my paffion before I Icnew myfelf, and informed 
me I was in love with her ; at firft'I was going to 
tell her, with the utmoft flmplicity and opennels 
of heart, (he was miftaken ; but (he feemed fa 
confident, I though^ it beft to examine myfelf a 
litde ferther. 

While (he fcolded me for a paffion which 0x9 
called childilh folly, Prudina"^ifcovered fo much 
mildnefs and friendflup, that the confequence of 
thefe leSures was, I found it poffible I might in 
time obtain a place in her afl^Sions, and this 
hope begat the love which (he rather forefaw than 
difcovered. At laft, I took courage, and preiTed 
Prudina for an eiqplanation^ and •flfe owned flie - 
herfelf had fallen into the fnarcs (he had counfelled 
me to avoid. 

Enchanted 'with my good fortune, I (poke oF 

marriage ; but Prudina declared (he would not wed, 

tiirfht had fipft had proofe of my conftarncy; pro- 

mifing, at the fame time, to give no one the leM' 

item. 
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item of the hopes (he indulged me in. She fpoke 
highly of the charms of fecrefy, and, as bragging; 
was not my foible, fhe eafily obtained all (he 
a/ked on that head, and our good underftanding. 
was wholly unknown to all. 

One evening, as enveloped in a cloud, I tra- 
verfed the air, towards the Palace of Prudina, I 
heard crifes fo grievous, thtit '^)ity obliged me to 
flo^ I behdda cavalcade of horfes and carriaiges, 
with a multitude of Slaves bearing flambeaux^* 
aAd,ia.themidft of this multitude, a youagman 
of exquifite beauty^ who appeared the Mafter of 
due others, in all the agonies of defpair^ His fol- 
lowers, all repeated, his complaiiits, and renderedr 
the ftene (lilL more affedifiig^ 

I made myfelf known, and addreffing the charm- 
ing, youth,, demanded- the caufe of fuch extraor- 
dinary grief, I <2JAy £ikl he, the Prince Zimis^. 
and have from my. in&ncy loved the Prince^. 
Eliajia; our* parents- had agreed to our uoii^ 
when .the cl-iuel Genius Phonnidaft, , unhappily &r. 
me,, ftw «ad htcmiG, enaiabttred of nty love« 
Eliana treated him witli fo much rigour, that he 
aj;^aifed to hiiv«,loft aH hqf>^ I ttx^k* advantage 
of. this momeataqrLFopofe} and, accompanied by t 

tbft tc^n y^n t^h wa3 condu&ing. my,Prificefe> 
into myown7hiiigdoi».Jifiijcelcktfate«otirjiiy)l^ 

As 
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As we were paffing through a gloomy foreft, 
we were fuddenly furprized by the appearance of 
Phormidas, who aflaulted us, and, in fpite of' 
courage and refiftance, tore my dear Eliana from 
my arms. Vainly have I endeavoured, for three " 
days, to follow the traces of the ravifher ; fatigue 
at laft, has flopped us here, and here I feel, will 
defpair terminate my life and miferies. 

This recital greatly affefted me ; I comforted 
the unfortunate Zimis, and afTured himhisPrinceis 
fliould be reftored. Return, faid I, into your 
own kingdom, before the break of day, you (hall 
again poilefs Eliana ; my art is fuperior to that of 
Phormidas. Adieu ! confide your vengeance to 
ipe. This faid, I launched into the air, and foon ' 
loft fight of the Prince and his train. 

• 

* I dedicated the night, deftined to love, to be- ^ 
ncvolence ; and, inftead of the Palace of Prudina, • 
flew to the Throne of the Sovereign of the Genii, 
t9 whom' I related the interefting ftory 6f Eliana 
and her Lover, and cofijured him to deliver the ' 
young Princefs from the tyranny of Phormidas. ' 

' Our auguft Monarch taking me by the hand, 
f;lld, fallow me, I will give you fome information 
concerning the/ate of the Princefs, and leave to • 
you the glory af ending this adventure. 

So 
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So faying, he conduced me into a magnificeiit 
falloon, ornamented with a multitude of glades, 
one of which he touched with a gold ring. We 
muft iirft fee, faid he, what is at prefent become 
of Eliana, that our fuccours and activity may 
equal the danger of her fituation. 

As he fpoke^ I law the glafs begin to colour, 
and it foon reprefented a young lady of perfe£l 
beauty ; that is Eliana, faid the Genius, but ob- 
ferve how fhe is employed. 

At this isiftant, the magic Picture became com- 
(deat, and I faw, not without extreme furprize, 
Eliana alone in a garden, Atting in a fwing, which, 
in it's equilibrium, rofe even to the clouds, and 
weeping info afFeding a manner, that I was greatly 
moved. My aftonifhment made the Genius fmilc : 
you will foon, difcover things much more extra- 
ordinary, (baking his head with a myAerious air. 
Here receive this Talifman, it will tranfport you 
whenever you pleafe to the place where Eliana 
13 detaiiled ; but arm yourfelf with coolnefs and 
courage, for you will need them both. If you 
terminate this lingular and perilous adventure 
glorioafly, I promife to grant whatever reward 
you ihall a{k. 

VOL, v. H So 
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So faying, the Monarch left me ; and thus in 
pofleffion of my Talifman, I inftantly wiflied my- 
fclf with Eliana. The very feme moment, I faw 
myfelf in the midft of a fuperb garden, heard the 
found of voices, ftopt, looked round me, and by 
the clear light of the tnooi>, perceived at fome 
diftance, the' beautiful Eliana, whom I:^had feen 
i|i the magic Giafs. She was precifely In die 

1 

fame fituation, fwinging with the moft furious 
force, which madnefs appeared to me utterly in- 
• conceivablct 

The Princefs was convcrfing with a very pretty 
lictle Sylph, who was fpeaking ; it is pleafant 
enough;, faiid he, to fwing fometimes, but to fwmg 
always, whatever can be faid to perfuade yt)u 
fh>m it, ftill fwing, fwing, fwing, diiring all the 
prime of youth, this is cruel, I coitfefs, 

• Oh ! Zumio, replied the Princefs, hbw happy 
ai-e you, that you can preferve your gaiety 5 you, 
it it true, like me, are deprived of liberty, but 
then you are not treated with fo much barbarity. 

Oh ! were you in my place ^Oh ! cruel 

Genius \ Oh ! more inhuman Fairy ! to what 
ftrange puniihment am I condemned ! 

The Princefs codld not continue this touching 
complaint, for at that inftaAt> her fwing took To 

rapid^ 
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rapid, fo impetuous a motion, that ihe wanted 

.. « • ' •, • 

breath and utterance. 

I now learnt, the unfortunate Eliaiia was en- . 
clianted^in this fatal fwlng. I drew near to her, 
told her what was become of her Lover, promifed 
to reftore her to liberty, anci entreated her to in- 
form me of all that had happened. Alas ! my 
Lord, (aid (he, I fear you have not power to break 
the enchantment, which vengearice and jealoufy 
hiave imagined, but that y6u will be fliocked by 
t&e conditions, which mufi: be fulfillecl ere this ceia 
bib accomplifhed. 

My hiftory, in few words, is as follows : The 
cruel Phormidas, after tearing me from the arms 
of my hulband, brought me to his Palace. I 
endeavoured to killmyfdf, andlhould, no doubt^ 
Have proceeded to fome fatal extremity, had not^ 
fuddenly the roof of the Palace opened, and a ' 
woman^ or rather a fury, appeared, drawn in si 
car of ebony by four monflrous bats. 

Phormidas was at my feet ; he inftantly rofe^ 
with a confufed countenance, and the terrible 
Fairy, with a menacing and dreadful voice, pro* 
flounced thefe words : 

H a Perfidious 
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t'erfidioiis Phormidas, is it thus I am betrayed i 
I, who for thy fake, deceive the moft beauteous 
of all the Fairies, and doft thou prefer a mortal 
to me i No, ingrate, it is impoffible to impofe 
upon rat ; but if thou wouldeft obtain pardon, 
give me up that Princefs, whofe life I promife to 
refpefl'. Remember ihe detefts, and I adore the^i, 
and that I am capable of peforming every thinjg; 
jto be revenged, 

Pbormldas, terrified, crouched to his former 
chains, and delivered me to the Fairy. Immedi- 
attely the Car mounted above the clouds, and here, 
in lefs than three minutes we arrived, where I 
endeavoured, to foften ,the Fairy, threw myfelf at 
her. feet^ and conjured her jto reftore me my 
Lover. ' 

After a moment's filenjce the Fairy raifed me. 
Prlnceft, faid flie, I am not vindiftive, but I zm 
capricious j and if you will indulge me in a whim, 
which has juft feized me, I (hall readily forget 
what has palled. I am ridiculoufly fond of fwing« 
ing ; look, here is afwing, fit down in it, that is 
alll-alk. 

"Though this idea appeared to me ftrange, yet 
I thought myfelf very happy to be fo eafily pardon-* 
edji and obeyed without hefitatioHi butfcarcely 
5 ^ had 



THt TALES OF THE CASTLE. I49 

had I feated myfelf in this fatal fwing, when the 
Fairy, with a terrible voice, thus fpoke. 

I condemn thee to fwjng for thirty years, un- 
Ibfs one of my Lovers fliould ceafe to admire me, 
or fliould deceive me without my^ difcovering tl^ 
deceit, 

Inftantly the fwlng of itfelftook fo violent a 
motion, that the {hock made me faint. Zumio, 
the amiable Sylph whom you fee with me, came 
to my affiftance ; when I recovered the ufe of my 
fenfes, I gave way to the moft violent defpair ; yet 
recollcfting the laft words of the Fairy, I felt 
hope revive a little; for, faid I, fmce (he has 
more thaa one Lover, (he muft neceflarily be often 
deceived.r ' ; 

* « 

Certainly, replied Zumio, flie would ; but did 
fhe not poilefs a turquoife ring, which becomes 
as yellow as gold whenever one of hef Lovers 
commits the leaft infidelity, or his affedtion ceafes 
for her. The Fairy conftantly wears this ring 
in the day, and fearing left itfliould.be ftolen 
from her during fleep, flie every night enclofes it 
in a brazen cafket, which flie locks up in a fub- 
terranean Grotto dug in her garden, the entrance 
to which is defended by twelve moiiftrous Cro- 
codiles, fix Bafilifks, and four Dragons, whofe 

H 3 frightful 
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frightful jaws, refembling the moft fearful Volca- ' | 

noes, vomit devouring flames, and fend forth 
ft ones of fire. 

As the Princefe ended, the Sylph thus conti- 
nued. Such, my Lord, are the perils that avv^ait 
you ; but what glory would equal your's were 
you victorious ! Know thefe enchanted gardens 
are full of the moft beautiful Princeffes in the 
univerfe, whom the jealous Fairy here detains, 
and has condemned to different pangs and punifti- 
ments. Had the Fairy only robbed the world of 
her Rivals, her barbarity would have been fuf- 
ficient: lut flie has carried ofF every one who 
gave her the leaft kind of utnbrage j envious of 
wit, beauty, talents, and even virtue, it is 
enough to draw down her hatred, j^hat any one 
fliould acquire eminence or become very fucceis- 
ful. As for me, continued Zumio, I am alfo 
one of her prifoners^ though formerly her favourite 
Page: I carried her moft fecret Billots-Doux ; 
unhappily for me flie fufpefted my difcretion, and 
has confined me in this melancholy place. 

I interrupted Zumio 5 for Heaven's fake, faid 
I, fatisfy my curiofity, and tell me the name of 
this Monfter, this abominable Fairy. 



Ah, 
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Ah, my Lord ! replied Zumlo, you will be 
much furprized, for fhe is a$ fpecious as fhe i^ 
wicked ; and when I had my liberty, I faw her ' 
company courted by the firft among the Genii^ 
who had the fimplicity to believe her, on her word, 
that (be pofleiTed every virtue : in fine. Sir, the 
Fairy, by whom we are perfecuted, is Prudina. 

I was petrified at the name ; it was impoflibI« 
for words to exprefs my furprizeand indignation*; 
fury foon fuccceded a ftatc of ftupor, and I ex- 
claimed impetuoufly : yes, I promife ^you fwift 
vengeance, your caufe is now mine. Princeft 
adieu ^ farewel Zumio, two hours hence you are 
free. . > 

I departed, and by virtue of nay Talifman^ was 
inftantly at the entrance of the redoubted CaVern^ 
v?hich enclofed the ring of my perfidious Miftrefs. 
I will not give yofi a detail of the combats I had to 
fuftain. I was animated by vengeance, wrath, and 
hatred, and ihould never have been triumphant, had 
I not been immortal and a Genius. I exterminated 
tbeMonflers, reduced the gates to powder, feized 
the cafket, and fnatched the precious ring which 
I found, of a moft beauteous citron colour, put 
it on my finger, whence I promifed it ibould 
never part. 

H 4 The 
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t 
•• 

The garden inftandy refounded with a thoqfand 
cries of joy, a thoufand repetitions echoed Li- 
berty, Liberty, all thanks to the 
<jenius Phanor; Liberty^ Liberty. 

I left the Cavern, and found the garden futf-of 
Ladies differently dreft, and almoft all young andT 
handfome; they ran, they wept, they embraced 
each other, and again cried with all their force. Li- 
berty, Liberty, all thanks to Phanor. 
pay began' to break, and I didinguifhed amoiig 
the crowd the beautiful Eliana leaning on the 
arm of Zumio, She faw me, ran and caft her- 
fclf at my feet, and exclaimed, behold our Deliver- 
er I Inftantly was 1 furrounded by all her com- 
panions, feme clafping my knees, others my 
iiands and arms ; (bme franticly kifliog me^ and 
,one among the reft lightly leapt upon my back, 
And with a {brill and piercing voice, cried aloud 
•in my ear, Liberty, Liberty. This burthen was 
repeated fo conftantly, and with fuch- incx- 
preffible tranfports, that notwithftanding aiJ my 
glory, I was half diftxa£ted with the noife, when 
fuddenly the Sovereign of, the Genii appeared-, 
.riding on a white Elephant ; he impofed filence 
on the clamorous aflembly; then turning to me, 
faid, Phanor, you are the arb^tor of Prudina's 
deftiny, do you pronounce fentence upon her. 

Sire> 
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Sire, replied I, flie is unveiled; I wifli no 
greater vengeance, but deign to pity thefe un- 
fortunate victims of her jealoufyj refto^e them to 
their Country and their Lovers, and command 
that each fhall be tranfported to the fpot the heart 
moft wiflies. 

Scarce had I fpoken, ere the Genius raifed his 
Sceptre, and they all difappearfed j « the Genius 
then again addreffing me, faid, I promife to re- 
ward you, and am ready to fulfil my engagement; 
think well ere you afk, and when you are deter- 
mined come to my Palace. 

After beftowing this prudent advice upon me, 
the Genius left me, and I was preparing to quit 
this fatal place for ever, which brought afflifting 
ideas to my mind, when I perceived Zumio behind 
a tree, converfing with one of the prettleft littre 
women 1 ever beheld. I was exceedingly fur- 
prized, and Zumio approaching me faid, you find 
me here ftill my Lord, becaufe I am determined 
to attach myfelf to you, and never leave you. 
As to this young beauty, flie will tell you her own 
*ftory, if you defire to hear rt. 

, Certainly, cried L , 

» 

The amiable ftranger fmiled ; I fat myfelf down 
by her, and prefied lier to fpeak to me confidently, 

H 5 and 
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' and tell m^ why (he deteirmlued to remain in that f 

gaiden. 

All my companions, replied fhe, have either 
Huftands or Lovers, whom they ardently d^firc 
again to fee. I admire their conftancy, but have 
no wilh to imitate it. Since, however, my Lord, 
you^defire a recital of my adventures^ liball will- 
ingly oblige you. 

With a lively imagination, great fenfibility, 
and exceflive delicacy,, it is cafy to touch my heart, 
but difficult to fix it. At the beginning of an at- 
tachment, I fee the befl fide of every thing, and 
xnajce a God of my Lover ; but when chance and 
.ci re um (lances caviih the illufion from me, I fee I 
Jtijive loved only a chimera; and I detach myfeli^ 
or rather awaken from an agreeable dream, which 
vanifhes before tr^tb j and the world has the iiD- 
juftice to call this eflFort of reafon inconftancy. I 
change not through caprice but laffitude, and am t 
deceived and undeceived. 

About two years fince, unhappily for me, I be- 
came the Rival of Prudina ; a new attachment had 
occupied me for above three months; the Fairy 
took a. fancy to my Lover, which coft me my 
liberty; flie carried me ofF, condufted me hither, 
and while, as fhe held me by the hand, we crofled 

this 
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Ais garden, I wept in the utmoft defpair. Bq 
comjbrted Agelia, faid (he, my revenge will not 
be cruel ; you have fomething amiable and defir- 
able about you, and if you had not quite fo much- 
levity, would fcally be enchanting; therefore, as 
you intereft me in fpite of myfelf, I (hall rather 

endeavour to correal you than punifli. 

■J 

This mockery of the Fairy did not deceive me^ 
We continued walking, tiU'at laft the bowers, the 
tree?, the garden, all dlfappeared, and we found 
ourielves in an immenfe Plain, bounded only by 
the Horizon, The view was muchr like' that one 
has on board a {hip at fea \ but the motion and 
noife of the waves, and the refleilions of the fun* 
beams on the furface of the water, give life to this 
pifture. Whereas, on the Plain where wc were^ 
there was nothing to interrupt the aftonilhing 
and.perfeft uniformity of the monftrous fcene be- 
fore us. The Plain contained neither trep, flirub, 
nor flower, but was wholly covered with a beauti-^. 
ful green grafs all of one fpecies, without any 
other kind of herb. . A profound calm, an eternal ' 
filence reigned in this vaft folitude; where not a 
bird nor an ir\fe6l could be fcen, and where the 
fky was always of a perfeil: blue without a cloud. 

The fifft afpeftof this immenfe heath, produced 
a moft kgreeable fenfation ; ftruck with admira- 
tion, I flood motionlefs in a trance of rapture. 

H 6 I am 
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I am quite charmed, faid the Fairy, to find you 
are fo pleafed with the fcene ; it ought naturally to 
calm the too great fufceptibility of a warm 
imagination^ but this effect can only be hoped 
frotfi time and meditation. Wherefore I would 
have you remain here, where you will never find 
the leaft change ; the heavens will always be 
equally ferene, never will they be obfcured by the 
leaft cloud; you will have neither night nor 
morning, noinconftancy of feafons, but day will 
ever fliine thus bright. 

So faying, (he condemned me to walk with a 
fteady and majeftie ftep, over this enchanted vel- 
vet Lawn for thirty years; at leaft, faid flie, ac- 
cording to her ufual form, unlefs one of my 
Lovers ftiould ceafe to admire me, or fliould de- 
ceive me without my difcovering the deceit. 

, She /poke and* dtfappeared, and I inftantTy 
found myfelf obliged to walk exceedingly flow> 
without a pofHbility of turning to the right or the 
Jeft, of haftening or flackcning my pace,^ or of 
Aoppihg or fitting down to reft. 

This obligation of walking always in a right 
line, and the fame flow pace, feemed very painful 
at the firft inftant ; but I was Far from feeling alj 
the horror of my fituation. • I at firft beheld 

this 
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this rich and immcnfc carpet, encircled by a clear 
and dazzling azure horizon, with ecftafy. Is It 
poffible, that blue and green, the Iky and grafs, 
can form fo extraordinary, fo magnificent a pic- 
ture ! But thus do grandeur and fimplicity formi 
the fublime. 

Such philofophic reflexions, the memory of my 
Lover, and the hope the Fairy might be deceived',* 
without her difcovcring the deceit, made me fap- 
port my folitude with great patience for (bme 
hours ; but my admiration of my vaft prifon foon 
Cooled \ dtfguft fucceeded enthufiafm ; the majeftic 
immenfity of eternal verdure, which had fo much 
furprized me, became infipid, monotonous, and 
tirefome, and I had nothing to divert my atten- 
tion but an unfortunate paiSoni. 

. Even tlie remembrance of this paffion was in- 
fenfibly effaced ; my lifelefe fancy loft all ftrength 
of colouring; my thoughts became vague, my 
reveries languid; all illufions.left me; Love fled 
my folitude, and I was alone in the vaft and bufy 
* world. 

When reafon diffipates dangerous errors, vic- 
tory brings eafe, and one is happy, no doubt ; 
but though it is glorious and flattering to vanquifli 

one's paffions, it isthockingtofeel them quitting 

us* 
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US, and aiinihilatiog themielyes, bec^uTe die fire, 
of imagination becomes iqxtinvl, and the heart; 
withers. Yet how to avoid fuch a horrid fiCus^^ 
tion, or what paffions without fortitude can en- 
dure ? They muft either be overcome by Reafon> 
or devoured-by Time. 

In this cruel ftate, I mournfully trod my never- 
ending line. I wept no more, no longer had thei 
power of afBLf^ing myfelf ; but I gaped, became 
fpiritlefs, and funk beneath infupportable bffitude : 
the only real wifh I felt, was once again to fee 
animated nature, trees, houfes, and mount^ns ^ 
the fight of a cloud would baye delighted me ; a 
ftorm, thunder, rain, would have given me un-^ 
fpeakable joy. How much did I regret night, the 
moon, and ftar-light ; in fa£t, the leaft change 
of any kind whatever, would have been perfeft 
happinefs ^ and I felt^ that the ingenious and jealous 
Frudina, in condemning me to this ftrangepunifli* 
mtnt, had found the moft cruel method of cKaf- 
tifingthe inconftancy with which (he reproached me* 

Judge of my joy, my lord, continued Agelia, 
when, thanks to your valour, I found I had the 
power to run or ftop, and that I was in the midft 
of this garden ; ypu ought to imagine at prefent, 
^ wherefore I am here, and why I have not been 
impatient to join a Lover who has ceafed to pleafe 
2 .me; 
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me; and by, whcTm, exe this, I am doubtlefs for-, 
gotten, having been eighteen months^ abfent;. 
(hould he by chance remain faithful, I heyer could 
fupport his complaints and reproaches 3 ^11 coun- 
tries, therefore, are to me indifferent, fince I can- 
not retarn to my own. j and, provided I neither fee 
vaft plains nor l^v(^;is, I do not care where I live. 

When Agelia had thus fpoken, I rofe, • and de- 
fcribing in the air a circle with my ring, changed 
the Palape and Gardens of Prudiiia into a magni-? 
ficent Caflle, fituated on the fummit of a moun« 
tain I we found ourfclvcs ftanding on the terrace, 
whence we had the moft charming and variegated 
view. Agelia feemed tranfported again to behol^ 
rocks, cafcades, precipices,, ruins, hamlets, flocks^ 
and the ocean j for I had united everything which 
nature affords, of the pleating and the- majeftic, 
plains excepted. Agelia was in raptures j her^ 
reign, Taid I ; if my prefence is difagreeable, fpeaic 
Agelia, and whatever it may cod me, I am gone ^ 
your repofe is dearer to me' than my own happinefs^ 

Agelia, at firft, replied to this kind of declara- 
tion with equal tendernefs and embarraffment 5 
then taking a tone of pleaiantry, fhe preferved h^ 
gaiety for part of the day; and, towards evening, 
fell into a mild melancholy, which gave her new 

charms^ 
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charms, and rendered her fo lovely, that my heart 
was gone paft retrieving. 

After fupper, I led her to the terrace, where 
perceiving the iky (own thick with ftars, Agelia 
Ihuddered, flopped, and looked up at the heavens 
in ecftafy. Oh enchanting fight ! cried (he.* 

I inftantly fell at her knees, and daring, defcribed 
the fenfation ihe infpired. She heard me without 
interruption ; I faw fhe was affefted ; faw her tears 
began to flow, and preffed her to reply. After a 
moment's filence, Phanor, faid fhe, drying her 
tears, I am not inienfible of your favours, and 
efpecially of your tendernefs, but give me time to 
know you farther, and examine my own heart. 

So faying, fhe left me. I confiilted my pre- 
cious ring, my torquoife, and learnt, with tranf- 
port, I was beloved. The next day,, I conjured 
Agelia to give, me a farther explanation. Really, 

faid fhe, I am fearful both of deceiving you and. 
myfelf. 

No, charming Agelia, exclaimed I, falling at 
her feet, no, you love me ^ I cannot doubt my 
happinefs - 

I flopt. 
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I ftopt, for I perceived Agelia thought my fe- 
curity exceedingly ridiculous; and, infaft, it had 
greatly the appearance of vanity. Agelra pmited, 
and treated me with refcrve, with difdain. I re- 
paired my imprudence, and pretended 1 had loft 
all hope. Agelia became lefs rigorous, and con- 
fefled, at laft, a mutual pafEon j and deigned to 
fix the day, when Hymen fliould jom two hearts 
which had been fo fuddenly united by Love; 

. On the eve of this happy day, I was walking 
on the terracfe with Agelia; her eyes were fixed, 
on the <)cean, which bathed the walls of the 
cafile ; fhe feeined abfent, and I had remarked, 
,with uneafineis, (he had appeared fo for twa dny^^ 
and that fhe was lefs- tender than ufo^ >; yet I 
could not fuiFei: aay great uneafinefs^ becaufe my 
ring preferved it's ufiial colour. AVter a moment's 
iilence, Agelia faid, you ought, fince every thing 
is pofiible to your art, to fink theie mountains^ 
and make thofe rocks vanifh ; for I find theland- 
fcape is overcharged, and the eye has no reppfe $ 
you have multiplied your cafcades too much ; 
thofe precipices terrify the imagination, and the 
noife of torrents and the roaring of the. iea giv« 
us pain. 

What then, Agelia, cried I, fighing, harethefc 
places ceaCbd to pleafe ? thefe fcenes which' yoti 

r 

thought 
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thought fo charming ? Well then, fincc fuch h 
your will, they {hall vauife, though to me they are 
dear ; for here it was, Agelia firft promifed to 
unite her.deftiny to mine. 

Agelia made no reply ; but gave me ^ look of 
tender pafEon, and I killed it with tranfport. .At 
this inftant, (he fixed her eyes upon my ring, and 
with a negligent and abient air, drew it from my 
finger. This gave me fome emotion ; but un- 
willing to.excite her fuipicions^ I durft notoppofe 
-or wiih to examine it nearer. ^ . 

* 

I cannot abid^ the tigrq.uoi(e, faid Ageli;^ ; diit 
is a beautiful blue, ' but it's frightfully mounted^ 
I declare it is quite horrid. . . - 

So faying, fl^c raift^d her arm^ and without 
giving me time to prevent, pr father to forefe^ 
her intention, threw this . ineftimabte treifure^ 
this ring, the poflTeiSon of which was fo precious^ 
fo dear to me, into the fea. 



The excefs of my furprize ren4ered me nqodon* 
lefs ; Agelia beheld me with a mifchievous eye 
At length I broke forth, overwhelmed her with' 
reproaches ; accufed her of perfidy, and uttered 
without fcruple, every extravagance which anger 
the moft violent could fuggeft. Agelia liftcned 

with 
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with great tranquHlity j and when I had ended, I 
confefs, faid (he, the properties of that vile ring 
were not uhknown'^to me 5 I have had fome con*» 
fufed fufpicions for feveral days paft, and have had 

the art to worm the fecret out of Zumio. 

I 

Ahj)erfidioUs Zumio ! cried I. 

He has not wilfully betrayed you, replied Agelia ; 
I perfuaded him I was in the feci'et ; he has not 
wanted difcretion j he has pnly been deceived by 
a woman ; and this is a misfortune, which neither 
human prudence nor magic, itfelf, could ever yet 
fliield Pilofophers, nor the moft fublime of the 
Genii, from fometimes experiencing. As to. any 
thing further, my lord, if it is on my account 
you regret fo bitterly your turquoife, your grief is 
ill founded, for I aflfure you, I have not the leaft 
wiih to deceive you. 

Wherefore, cruel woman, have you ravifhed 
this precious Talifman from me, which would 
have prevented all doubts, and rendered alTurances 
of fidelity fuperfiuous f 

Yes, my lord, I know the ring left me nothing 
to (ay ; hut I loVe to talk i and befides, you muft 
allow fuch kind of fecurity would not be very 
flattering to me. Can you fay it would. Jiave 

been 
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4>ecn generous and delicate fecredy to confult this 
ring at every inftant, to know if'you ought tobe- 
Ifeve my proteftations of afFe<ftion ? I have no Ta- 
IHman, and yet I betieved you. If you afk me 
what loreis, I will tell you : at the moment when 
you obtained a confeflion of my pa(Eon for you, you 
fhould have taken this pretended tfeafure, this 
odious ring, have cad it from you, and faid^ 
*^ The love and confidence you infpjre, render 
**/*/; ufelcfc/' 

V 

tliftened and flood confounded ; at laff I fell 
on my knees, implored Agelia's indulgence, and 
rny pardohv^ 

Indulgence! cried fhe, you tnow not- it*s 

. valuer did I not generoufty-pardon yp\i-an the 

- wrongs- 1 have 3 aft repeated? When' I threw your 

ring into the fea, you ought to have recoUe£led 

it had" not changed it's colour 5 but the paffion> 

the unworthy fury you have j uft been guilty p f» ■■ 

Hcdd, Agclia, you pierce me to the Keart.* 

No, my lord, I will take ho advantage of your 
grefent want- of power to read myheai-t, my word 
is as certain as all the Talifmans in the world ; 
Llove yoa no losger,., and I never fhall love yoa 
worci^ 

The 
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rrhe coolncfs, the unconcern^ with which Agelia 
pronounced thefe words, did not permit me to 
doubt the reality of my misfortune. I loved her 
paffionately, and gave myfelf up to the moft dread* 
ful defpair. I fell at her feet, bathed them with 
my tears;, for pity's fake^ikii J,. deign Xo leave 
smc a little iiope. 

• Hence you may learn, replied fhe, -whether 
-you ought to regret your ring ; truth is to you 
(o painful you cannot fupport it, and therefore 
conjure me to deceive you,— —We ought, no 
-doubt, to endeavour to free ourfelves from illufions 
which are likely to injure us, but wherefore de- 
ftroy thofe which afford us confolations ?— — 
Take- *my advice, my Lord, and never hereafter 
employ your art. to form a Talifman Iflce that 
from which I have freed you ; if you do, you wjU 
but prepare yourfclf new torments. Study m'fen, 
fufpe£fc them in general, but believe implicitly in 
your miftreis and friend. 

The Counfel was prudent, yet unfortunately 
for me I did not profit by it« Agelia was in- 
fle^cible, nothing could regain her. hearty And .1^ 
overwhelmed and d^j^aixing, retired .to a folitude 
at a diftance from her, where I pafled feyeral 
months totally occupied by my grief. Zumio 
followed mcy and though he was the innocent 
cauie of my misfortunes^ his. attachment, . gaiety, 

and 



l66 THE TALES OF THE CASTLE. 

and natural gendenefs, made his focicty agreeable ; 
befide^ he knew Agelia, and I could convcrfe with 
Bim of her. 

Zumio had been a great traveller; bis felatiohs 
^re pleaiant and graceful ; and) in order to di- 
vert me, he told me every evening of fhe ihterelE- 
ing. things be had feen in his travels. Among Ac 
reft, he often fpoke ,of a Princefs named AfpalUa,- 
on whom he made fucb pompous eulogiumsj that 
he excited my curioflty. I aiked him if flie was 
as bandfome as Agelia? 

Pfhaw! faid Zumio, had you ever (een th« 
divine Arpalifa, you never would have been in loVe 
Mrith this little Agelia^ who is agreeable enoi^ i 
owp, and does not want wit fometime^; but be- 
ing at the bottom^ a wild, capricious, thoughtlefsf 
thing, cannot be compared to the Princefs I men-, 
don, who is a moft accomplifhed model of alt 
pcrfe&ion ; you would be dazzled with her beauty, 
and enchanted with the depth of her underftahd- 
ittg, her virtues, talents, ,and the extent of her 
knowledge.— —Such greatnefe of fouj !— — Such 
fenfibility !— -Oh ! were you to hear her dif- 
courfe on frtcndfbip ! 

Zumio was exhauftlefi on this fabje£^, and his 
every-dayH-epeated pndic» at length infpired me 

with 
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with a ftrojig deSre to fee this miraculous 
Princefs. ^ . ' 

Nofwithftanding, however, all the prudent 
Cotmfek of "Agelia, 1 heartily regretted the loft of 
iliy ring: I had a ftt^Xir to a(k of tlie Sovereign! 
df tAe GenH, and aftef ittuch incertitude antf 
liMuiy reifltefiHons I went io htm, and conjured him- 
tb- bi^d me a Palace, in,whith, by a Gharm, 
every one who entct«d if, ftiould be obliged to de- 
clare their fecret thoughts whenever they fpoke. 
laiked, likewife, ih' quality of die pofleflbr ofthe 
Palace, to be the only one exempt from that 
general law: for, faid I,, a Loveroughttobc^dif- 
creet, atid I would not willingly expofe myfelf to 
the fe«ft impropriety of this kind. Let me, faid 
i^ in this Palace, behold objeds as they are ; let 
mc hear fincerity; let thole who fpeak exprefs 
dieir real fentiments; and let thofe who wiQi tS 
iteceive, not be conicious that \hey ftiy the very 
<*ontrary of what they mean to fay j let them not 
hear themfelves, but let thenl reft perfuaded, they 
re^ily fpeak the flattering words by which they 
mean to impofe on their hearers ; for without thfc 
double Charm each would be filent, and I (hould 
never hear any thing but interrupted phrafes. 

The Genius fighed; imprudent Phandr, faid 
he, what is it you afk ?*«— -But my oath is facred ; 

letMin 
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retam to your owh territories^ and, inftead of the 
Palace you have hitherto occupied, you wiO have 
the oae you had the folly to deiire. Here is a 
Box, cpntinaed he, which inll preferve you from 
the laws of this dangerous Palace ; while you keep 
it, you will iay nothing butwliat you intend toiay^ 
or if you wiih to lend it to any other, it will have 
on them the fame effed ; but I can ooly make 
one of the kind, it is impoffible I fliould give you 
another Talifman of that tffoSL 

I received the Box irom the Sovereign of the 
Genius ;. and after teftifying my gratitude, de« 
parted immediately for my new habitation. 

• 

Here I found, a Palace, the afpeft of which 
dazzled»and delighted me; it is formed of a fob-* 
ftance which has aU the brightness, dumiod, and 
trai\fpai:ency of the more pure and brilliant 
diamond; the architefture is at (Mice both light 
and majeftic; the ornaments are enriched by 
rubies, pearls, and opals ; and oji the goUea 
doofs jof .this magnificent edifice this iafcription. 
The Palace, of Truth was then to be fcen. 

As I entered, I touched the gates with, my ring, 
and pronounced thefe words, ** Let whoever 
" hereafter enters this Palace, remain, here three 

x^* months; 



/ 
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f * riiondis j and I fwear by my Art an irrevocable 
** oath) never to aboltfh this Law." 

I then opened the gates of my Palace, -and cr« 
dered admiffion to be given to whoever pleafed to 
come and remain in it. 



From the very firfl: day, I foundhowdaitgeroiif 
an habitation wa$ the Palace of Truth. J queftion- 
ed my flaves, and they being oUiged to anfwer 
with perfe£l:fincerity, I conceived Co much indigna- 
tion and contempt for ibem, that I turned them all 
aicray ; ^nd I muft cpnfids, I have not fince found - 
any more faithful or more attached to me^. I loft- 
too much of my friendfhip for Zumip; I faw him as 
he was, and found he was equally deficiejftt in tafte 
and . underftanding ; he ofttn indulged himfelf- tit 
converfation in points, and a play on words, which 
now no longer amufed me, and which I was 
ailonifhed to think had ever given nie pleafure. 
Irdiicovered a thoufand Htde defers in him Which 
I. had never remarked before, and found befieks, 
he . v^as extremely impertinent ; he 'contradiSed 
mc continually, was feldom of my opinion, and 
fpoke With a freedom aiid oilpoli&ii^rs 'that^weiie 
equally revolting. >« ^ ^ ^ ' ( * ! 



M'. t< 



As he ftill faid, how^r, he had i friendftrp 

ibr jne, I did not come toaaabfoluttrupture with 

• VOL, V. I him J 
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lAjfi i, ^l^t.I icolded or fnapped at him continually, 
and he infolendy replied my pride was inrup4>ort-> 
able. I commanded bim to be filent ; he would 
ihrug his ihoulders, mock me, alternately fli^w 
^ger or vexation, and thus ^^ pafled qur day$« 
either fuUenly, or wrangling with each other. 

^.Quiterti^r^'of ij^is t4lf^*a.t/ete» I coiUinuaJIy 
hQped fome . trayellors, invited by the brilliant 
afpe£t oC my PaUce, wOuld wiih 19 enter; but 
Itailengers contented themfelyes iylth admiring it ; 
t)iey approache4 i( c<^rly» but a^ foon a$. they^ 
rfa4 4^ inf^ripli^^ M 9^crlyleft it| aodpMrfuAd 
t^eirway* 

» 

One d^y as I ftpod wid) Zuoiio on 2l balcony^ 
Vfp. fiiw a magnificent Chariot at a diftanbe, driv. 
iQg tow^I!d^ the Palace* I knew by my Art this 
Chafio* l?«lQi:\gc[d to, a King, accpn|p;Miiedr wth. 
fe,ven or eight Courtiers. As it: approached,. 
^umio £m4» at laft. I. ht^ wc.fliaU have a yiQJsf:^^! 
for which I fluill be very glad, for i have been 
nv^ dneadfoUy du}l ever fince I have been here. 

• As.ZumiQ.^oke, theX^hariotLadvtanced.to the, 
gates ; the King read the infer iption, andhi^ fir ft 
movement was to enter ; but the Courtiers grew 
p^, ihuddore^ and detained; iym. The King 
f^M^^^tfVmitim^i at laft he Mexcd^himlelf 

to 
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to be pcrfuaded> and withdrew j tkc Courtiers 
once more recovered their breath, turned the 
Chariot precipitately away, and foon wcrcout of 
ffght. 

So they are gone, cried Zutnio, with chagrin; 
but, while you will periift to leave that curfed 
infcription over the gate, we (hall never fee a foul ; ■ 
but you are fo wilful—; — ^I really never met with^ 
a Genius fo obftinate and ftupid. 

« 

Your infolence is beyond all )>ounds, Zumio^ • , . 

Oh! what you want truth and compliments , 
both an once ; your folly is reajly incomprehenfi- , 
ble, and at fome moments you are as inconfiftent 
and foolifh as you are proud* . . ^ 

Shocked at his exceffiye impertinence^ I was . 
going to drive him from die, when J perceived a ^ 
figure that fixed my whole attention. A venerable 
old man, with, a msycRlc prefsnce that J^i^ired 
refpeft, and a mild placidity in. his couritenai;jcerf • 
which intercfted the heart^ in fpile oC itfel f, a pj^«^ 
preached with a book in bis .hand, Teadiiig,;^ajud. ^ 
walking flowly. ' . »ti- - 



f» 



Wheft he came oppoiite the PalacQ gates h^ 4 
lifted up his eyes, and read the infcription. Oh 

I 2 thou. 
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thou, faid he, whom for thefe forty years I have 
jfbught! Oh! celeftial truth, am I then in my 
latter days permitted to fee thee unclouded, and 
as thou art ? 

So faying, the old man entered the Palace. 

So here is one at laft, faidZumio, andinftant- 
ly left me to go and meet the ftranger. I fol- 
lowed my little hair-brained Sylph, and we foon 
met the old man^ ' Zumio flew, come in, come 
in good man, faid he, you are very welcome, 
efpecially if you can rid us of our horrid dulnefs* 
You are old, have been in various fcenes of life, 
and can tell us a good manyjftories ; but iirft^pray 
what is your name ? 

Gelanor, replied the old man \ in my youdi I 
lived among men ; I have been a great traveller, 
- and for thefe laft twenty years have devoted my 
days to folitude. 

Ah ! I perceive, interrupted Zumio, you are a 
Philofbpher, we (hall not be much the merrier for 
you.— ^-rNor will you find much entertainment 
here, for Philofophers are curious ; you, no doubt, 
imagine I may ftudy mankind in this place, but 
that is your miftake \ you will find nobody here 
hvX this Genius^ my Mafter, and me : h^ as 

you 
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you perceive, is not- very communicative; be- 
fideSy there is nothing original in his character. 
As for me, it is true, I have a deal of wit, many 
virtues and accomplifhments, and it will take 
you fome time to know me» 

I know you better at prefent, replied Gelanor, 
fmiling, than you fecm toknow yourfelf. 

^ I novir fpoke in turn, and afked him what was 
his opinion of himfelf? - 

I am good, faid he, but imperfeft ; yet cannot 
conceive, after having led a life of refleSion, and 
of endeavours to know my own heart, how I can 
ftill have fo many defe6b and foibles. This idea, 
however, is fo often prefent to my mind, that it 
prefcrvcs me from pride, and makes me indulgent. 
My public and private a£Hons are irreproachable 4 
but I often experience interior fenfations which 
are humiliating; and were I to render an exa(% 
and circumftantial* account of all the ideas which ' 
prefent themfelves to my imagination, I am afraid 
I fbould not be found much wifer than others. 

When he had faid thus, I approached Gelanor, '' 
and embraced him with itioft refpedful aflfeSion, 
Oh, my father 1 faid 1,1 cannot exprefs my adifti-'' 
ration ; you are a true Philofopher, and I (hall ever ^ 

I 3 honour^ 
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ho^nour, (hall eternally rc^ft aU thofc wharc- 
, femble you. 

Some days after thrs converfation, I determified 
to obliterate the infcription from the gates of mjf 
Palace. I theo quitted Gclanor and Zumio, and, 
without telliijg th^m niy projeft, guided by that 
Curiofity which Zumio had infpired, departed for 
the kingdom of Princefs Arpalifa. Fearing Zu- 
mio's indifcretion, I would neither take him with, 
fior impart my defign. 

I foon came to this celebrated PrincefSft who 
yould ngt receive me tiUev^niijtgi ai\4,I w^f tl^pft 
iiitroduced into a,fuperb falpon, Ijghtcd \fl.3^^^>^ 
^g{?eablp. manner. 5^ the wa^ Ijghts.MriqK ail>yAtJs^ 
cryftaJ^ covered with vyhite gauze, or fet io v^afesof 
alabaflef; which artifice produced a foftneis« fome-* 
what like clear moon-light. The Princefs was 
feated^^on, a Throqe of gold, over which was a 
pavilion, decorated, with drapery of filver gaua^re^ 
garlands of rofes . formed, elegant feftoons, and 
crowns fi^fpended over her head. 

Arpalifa was clothed in magnificent robes, 
garniihed with precious ftones. . Her appearance 
w^s. dazzling, and her beauty ieemed to me re- 
gular and majeftic ; though fht was not very 
jgun^« I admired her fliape, her noble air, the 

furprizing 
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furprizing fairnefi of her JCom^lcxioii> mi Way 
charmed with her conteK&tion. ^ 

The next daymyadmiration was more increafed,' 
when, by the orders pf the Princeft, J was con- 
duded into a gUl^iry mil of paintings^ and m** 
formed they were all the performances of Arpa- 
18a X f hfey wei^e dfi the rrioft intereftifig fubjefts j 
Teftiples to FriendQiip,- Sacrifices to Friendfljip,- 
Friendflii^ tf itimphing over Love, Time crowned 
and e'mtttdliflied by Friendfhip j or Altars to Benei 
volencejB^motenee enSghtened by V\rttie,Cbfn> 
pbffioii exoidflg BehfeVofenCci &e. &c. fn fine; ir 
was not poifible to leave this Gallery, wi?hotrt^ 
full perfuafion that Arpalifa was the mc^ ienfible 
andvlPWouiPi-iik'elfeift^lWjimeWeV ' ' - 

' . . . : • I I .- .,•.•....*/*.•.*•<■•*'' 

Frdni thenfee lyihk hSio'thii Laboritory^siiii 
retitrrilingy mfy Cdndflftor told' me, in d()hfidence;* 
that the Frincefe employed her time v?i!&i equal' 
advantage, in Aftronomy and Mathematics^ As: 
I had a particular love for thofe fciences, I was 
enchanted at the difcovery •, and the high opinion I 
hiK) before cbnceived of thi Prirtcefsj w^* almoft' 
incapable of ihcreafe. 

TKere was a Concert in the ^veni^ngj^liid* a 
SymjAony of Arpalifa's compofition was perform-" 
cd; "the Princefs then- fat down to the harpfii-' 
\' I 4 cord^. 
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cor<f> aijd ibng;'hcr voice did not appear very 
remarkable, but, io fait,, it was almoft entirely 
drowned by the accompanyments ; but an ex- 
cellent Mufician, who (at by my fide, affurcd roe, 
fbe fung , iQ a fuperior ftyle ; and I found he had 
ff^afon to by fo> for every body was in raptures. 

. After fuppcr, they made extempore Poetry and 
Enigmas, which gave the Princeis an opportu- 
nity of (hewing her wit. I could not recover 
from, my am^zempnt j what 1 heard was Incredible, 
aod.Jipund.k would not l^e poftble Jong (o pce^ 
ferve my liberty in the prefence of fo aCcomplK&ed 
aPjrinceis. 



♦ • ••' 



Every body retired at midnight ^nd I remain- : 
td alone with Arpali£i, and her bofom friend 
Tclira« , The two friends were; reclined on a 
couch, and tenderly folded in each other'$ arms \ - 
the pijflure was delightful; I contemplated it in 
fijence^ and liftened while they faid every thing 
tbe fublimeft friendibip could di6)at:e.. Arpaliia . 
gave me fo livj^Iy, aiid fo aifej£iing ^n iqapreffion . 
of her love for Telira, that I was moved even ; 
to tears. 

ft 4 . 

I could. not forbear to teftify, in part, the ad- 
miration .(he. infpired;.! .praifed her talents, her 
knowledge, apd intcpduced the futjc^. of Aftro^ t 
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nomy and Mathematics ; but Arpalifa, with a tone 
of the utmoft modefty, ffopt me, by faying, I am 
exceedingly vexed, my lord, you have been per- 
fuaded I employ my leifure on fubje6ls fo little 
proper for a woman ; and were it true Ihad a tafte 
for fuch fcienccs, I would make it a law witlf 

- .1; 

myfelf never to own it. Pedantry and aflfcda'tion 

are utter ftrangers to my heart And my pre* 

tcnfions really arevei-y few. 



*♦ 



This uncommon niodcftyfimflied her conqueft. 
I was in tranfports, and returned to my chartiber 
only to think of ArpaKfa. I pgtfled a part of the nighr 
in writing to her, and making verCes upon her. 
I invented the moft ingenious and brilliant feaft's ; 
flic feemed fenfible of my attentions ; I declared 
ttiy paffion, and fhe owned, that my power and 
rank out of the queftion, (he partook my pafEon ; 
but by an infurmountable delicacy, (he never 
could refolve to marry a Genius : for, after a 
while, added (he, you might attribute that t6' 
ambition, which was the pure^flFed of love. Oh 
that you had been born lefs illuftrious ! 

Such (entimcnts enchanted, ]Ftt drove me ta 

despair. 

'At other moments, Arpalifa would vaunt tlie 
mild contenit of iier preleat fitti«tio]i» I have mr 

I 5 ambition, 
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ambition, faid ihe^ Friendfbip is. the charm oC 

• 

my life ; Love I have never known, and dread to 
Know; for I have a heart too fond, _a fenfibplity 
fcx> delicate ; I am happy and peaceable, and mud 
not flatter you ; I cannot refolve to facrifice fupb 
Jl^urt and perfefi content. No, my lord, incapable 
of feignirigj incapable of the. lead coquetry, I 
w^uld not give you deceitful hopes. Quit this 
J^alace, fly me, for your own repofe— — «-;^)d 
for mine.. 

Lspve at laft, however, was triumpl^aiit,. ^d 
ifiijppfdiiaconlented to give me her hsiiidk 

Frudina had rendered me for fui|>icio«s, I was 
determined not to wed:evea.d\e dtvine ArpaiiO^ 
till I had lirft lieard her in the Palace of Truth. 
I doubted not her (incerity, yet it was impoffible. 
I could facrifice to her tjie proof of my Palace, 
I told her I could wed only in my own territories, ^ 
but took care not to mention a word of the charm. 
She confented to accompany me, and only re- 
quired Telira fbould go with her 5 for, faidfhe, I 
could not endure feparation from fo dear a friend. 
We departed^ sikI foqn Jbu^ j>|uielves in tke 
avenues to my Palace. 

. The afpeft of this^ redoubted plaoe, gave me 
the moft lively emo(i9ns. I am go)f\Q^MiAyJ<>. 

, ; difcovcr 
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ds(coVer th£ trbe fiaite of ^the heart of her I love ; 
if fbe be fuch as I ieliagine; how tiiuclx (hall I 
reproach myfelf,. for having thought the proof of 
this Palace ntceSzry ; and if fbe be not^ what an- 
ai^gelic :Uidfi^n (hall I lo&. - 



/* 



• At laft'iwe entered^ th^ Palace^ and I eaft ac 
tretnbiing eye on mf iVioceis^; but what was my* 
fidrpri^e, • whc^ I di&oi^ei'ed the ce|efiialy. the. 
fiitaphic Arpalila, was forty-eight ye^ra qM ; waS; 
loaded with paiut, had pencilled ^ye-brows, falfe: 
hair, and a made-up forai ^ ia fine^ that fhe, was>. 
bald, red'-haured> old^ and crooked* 
•> • ■ -' - : 

Zumio .who had' come, to HSiee^ me^ did not?- 
k&ow.her ia the Palace 6£. Troth *^Andbut& otite 
alaughing, as foon as.he beheld a figure fo'rtdi^» 
culous, leaning familiarly and triumphantly on m/ 
arm* I wiCs fo much dijco0^ej:te4>* that i haftiJy 
qitttted the Prinoefs,. mttu>ufi troubling ..miyfelf 
about what (he might think of my behaviouu 

Zumio followed m^ ^ I gi^ve yoib^y of yoixt 
good fortune^ my lord,, faid he ; y0ii,hav4>.Jndeed^ 
busnd -out a;aic>ft raye bf auty«. . J^ really > wox|dei;j 

how you cottld m^ llij;h, . ft i^WQiWfft r JWM«i 
choice, however, proves how fubftantial yourtafto: 

hf .and.yo^flev$jri]y$ed:ffiSMr^i¥^S).'^ dx&touzie^ts. 

of jealoufy^ .i.>^ 

. -: . I & A lingjc 
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A fingle word dcjfdifcd Zucnio (rf aUbis pba- 
fantiy; J only named Arpaliiay and he ftood con« 

founded and annihilated* 

After a moment's filence, my lord, faid he, I 
eafily conceive your chagrin and difgoft^ but 
though ilie beauty of this Piincefs be borrowed, 
if her complexion, ibape,. and .fto wing hairy were 
all arttficial, I yet flatter myfelf we have not been 
deceived in her foul, her underftandins^^v and 
talents ; and as (he has faid file loves y<^j I ai^ 
.perfuaded you will find flie fpoke truth. 

If fo, faid I, Zumio, if I have bad die mis- 
.fortune to make fuch a woman love me, what 
will become oC roe?. My oniycoiifolation, my 
only hc^e, is to find her perfidious. 

An attendant now came, to tell me the Princefs 
Was inquiring foif A^e^ and decOfUfitk obliged' me 
■ tajgo. ' • ■' ' 

I found her atone In 'a chamber, and extended: 
on a couch} (be had a handkerchief and aimellifig* 
bottle, and, as (bon as' (he perceived me, b^an 
to m^ke thefnioft Aratige contorfions. ^ < 

What aits you, ma^m?^ faid I^ are you not 
weU? 

>. i She 
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' She made no reply^^but cohtmued her combr- 
fionSy Mid I repeated tny queftion. Sbe then caft - 
a languiihing look at me, and faid, I am pretend- 
ing to be in a fit. , 

I fee yott are, replied I. 

Well, and are not you.ai&&ed ? 

'How can I chufe I But why are you in a fit ? 

Becaufe you left me fo coldly when I entered 
the Palace; and 1 want to perfiiadc you my fen- 
iibility is exoeffive^ and that I pafllx>nately love you. 

Ad4 -do you really Jbye. me ? 

I ! not the leaft in the world* I love nothing. . 

Here the Prtncefs thinking (he had fpokeii the 
moft tender things poffible, pretended to weep 
and dry her eyes, and I recovered. Freed from 
all inquietude, 1 now thought proper to prolong 
a* converfation which diverted me; and taking' 
Arpalifa by the haml. You quite melt me, (aid I ; ' 
who can be infenfible to fo many charms, and 'ib ' 
ittttcb love L—->-But bow your haiid (bakes ! 



yOMbelietc I have little conralfive motUbeis; 

But it maft be very fatiguing^ 



Not in the leaft, habit has mademe expert*-^ 



Bat you fhaH prefently fee fomething more ; I ^ 
have not played' httif. my tricks yet; before we 
have done, you ihall fee me faint*. 

Pjay tell mc what l& become ol Telira^ 

Ofa> we have (]^uarrelled«> 

• What already ? • ' ' ' - . v- 

Yes> and I mcan-tdpeffiiade yduj liiat Twa. 
i$ In part the caufe of the fituation iir which yoa 
nowiee mcj^ • • 

Why^' what has pafed belweBii;;j5<m ? - 

Oh !' yott neyer beand fuch iofolence; j. fhetoid 
me I was doeeitful^ vain^ eiwious, infenfible ^ 
that my pF^e was \»iiaieaiured> my ^mbifion ii|- 
fatfsibl^^ I rci^i^^ X ha<i never ideally loyied her v . 
tb^fit>wa6 all ai&^^on>-^#'fM^had/b^,bepj^ 
handfomer andimoreamiable, ihe WQuld h^e gijv^^f 
me offence; that I had not the leaft regard for ^ 
b^^Qor would make the leaft iacri&ce to ferve her*. 
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. It is inconceivable that thi$:fhovU'¥fxh9rw 
Oh ! (he left the room in a fury. 

Did you ever repofe confidence in het^ ? 

*. 
I never had confidence in any perfon* I deiire 

no frie/idsbut. dupes, and- flaves ; not-hut I htyc 

often confided my fecrets^ but then it was merely 

through vanity ; and I always difg;uifed or altered 

fadts, and added circumftances, for Hes^coft me 

nothing when they would give me. coqfeqtiecicju 

You are quite adorable, and fo benevolent !; 

• IfeS) I love pomp andibew exceffivelyr 

When we are united, you fball difpofc of a}I my 
trcafures. How many wretches, will you:JDcUey« .^ 
with my wealth ? ... 



tf ; • « / < 4 ^ * 



Oh ! I will certainly keep it all myfclf 

Divii^ Arpalifii,. how yc^ti eQ^hanfjipf I Vf\k^ i 

an. aflonJ&iog .union, 0f Virtue^ Wifc^andKwir* : 
le^lgp J for it: is in y»n yQu^woiJd^tef y^ we .» 
a^learned: as beau|iful ^ your ConUli W ^ tcW i m^ i 
aB J diey aflured mc the evening before- we depart- 
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ed, there wai not ini the whole nati6n fo pro- 
found a Mathematician as yourfelf. 

They are paid to fay fo, and are difgrated if 
they do not. I am exceedingly ignorant, though 
I wi0i to be thought otherwife. 

' How modeft ! ■ ■ And then your Painting s *' — 



Are every one done by Zolphir. 
Ahd'the tharming Symphonies— 



"7(re all compofed by Geraftus. 
You are really unique in this world. 

It is certain no perfon ever had more art, or 
cal^ied diffimulation farther ; for I have impofed * 
Mpofi the moft knowing and clear-fighted people. 

Arpalifi^~tn pronouncing this phrafe, certainly 
intended a moft modeft anfwer ; for (he took fo 
hmble an air, with down-caft eyes, and made 
fodieocnic and ridiculous grfanaces, that I could ' 
wich^'4ifficMtty' refirain myielf - from laughter. > 
Her tone of Voice^ andtheiaces flie made, agreed 
fo ill with what (be uttered, and formed a cmtrsA 
So fiogular and pleafanty that I fouxkl it impoffible 

to 
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to- fuftain the converfation any lox^g^r. Xrofe to 
Jeave her -, (be called me with ^ a feejble voice^^ 
telling me, at the fame time, ihe was going to. 
clofe her eyes, faint, and fall into dreadful con- 
vullions. I got away, and went to relate my 
adventure to the Sylph and the Philofopher. .^ ^ 

r 

You pretend, faid I to Gelanor^ thi3 Pabce. 
can only give me pain, and that it can never be 
of ufe to me while I am attached to tjie world.; 
that in a word, it is only fit for orte who is aU t 
ready undeceive^d ,by reafon ^nd.frfeii ft^vga ibet 
pow^r of the paffions 5 but do you not now fee it'$ i 
ufe-? For had not I brought ArpaUfa hither, I < 
{hould have married a wom^n at once old, ugly^ 
deceitful, ambitious, and wicked. 1 

But my Lord, replied G^lanor, you migbt, 
without fetting foot in this PaJac^^ have cafily* 
feen this woman nearly as fhe is, had you been . 
lefs fubje<£l to take things on truft, and had you 
lefs vanity. Learn to fee witb your own eyes, to 
judge from fafis, and, not frppi. th^ opinions of - 
others I do, not fo eafily ,bei^ye k i^^ impoffible:! 
when youtbink proper to aSt. the Lover, jOfx,\ 
(hould not be beloved 1 smd L may aiTure you, that > 
you will in^o part of the world become the dtipe 
of fuch women as Arpadiik* . : . -. 
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Da you think it rib advantage, faid I, a little 
fxniched, to hifar a Philofopher fpeak to me with 
fb much freedom i 

When you do not r6je£l truth, replied Gelanor, 
ihe wilJ alwstys approach you ; (he Is not fhut up 
within thefe Palace walls, but is omniprefent upon 
elirth, and is fcen more or \ek difgurfed, accord- 
irtg to the weaknefi,' pride, or finxrerity with 
which (he i^ fought ; morta) eyes c6uld not fup-i- 
port her pvefence in every incident of life, 2erri 
tbud it is (he is feew in this? P^ace*, where file de- 
flroys^att AveeeiandjMi4e^t tllufibtis a^ #etl a^. 
dingerois ei^ors ; fiift here vf eir^ f& fsivsfge^ft tortia^ 
(q pitiieib, {<P hard; fo rude, that (he W6tmB5' wA 
diiguus even when (hcf rfiight be ufefirf. 

,^Kefe i«fte<EHons did' not lifslke me change my 
Ofrinioti i 'CKlperience only could^^ make me \^ife« 

:I qoeftioned Zamio what had pafTed in the Pa<» 
lace during* my abfence. Ever fince your in*' 
fdhriptt^n hiift been erazefd, anfwered Zumib,- we 
ha^' had plenty ^fViittors; and (he crb^^d il now 
guM\ ' tke^xbmpiny istiuhietoUs,- but tihe- bands 
of fbcii»tjraf%brd]teh; disputes, endlefs qtikrrel^, 
aii4grof9^radenefie»are continually heard. Polite*- 
nefs is abfolutely banifhed, they rail at each other 
widiout art or indulgence ; they cannot calum~ 

rf\ fiiate» 
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nisite, but the moft biting r^incour makes then^ a« 
mends; they hate openly, exclaim, fcold, and 
continue an eternal uproar, of which you can 
f6rm no idea. 

And how do the women behave ? 

Mor^ ridiculous in general than the men ; the 
Highteft {ubje(5);s engender mortal hatred, and they 
difcover falfehood fo meditated, and artifices often 
ib puerile,, as fcarcely to be credited^ One. tells 
us, ih^ h(>f)c$ WQ fhalL believe the fight of a Spider 
makes hev ill 3 another, that flie is going to m^f 
'US believe {he ihall fall into hyfterics at the fight 
of a C^t.;. aod even wh«n they have no particular 
views to anfwer^ fomie will, pp^ifi; deceit,, for fo 
they think they do, merely for amufement s but, 
<;oBtinued.Zymio, coquets are mqft of all dif- 
^ufling, for they difcover fo much effirootery, fen-* 

dments fo perverfe, tricks fo abfiyrd, fo ■ ■■ . , 

» 
« 

•What, interrupted I, hsfs not oM virtMQus 

woman entered the Palace ? 

» 

m. . ' ■ ' ' 

Pardon nie, my J/pni, there is one . J 

Zunaio ftopt, and feemedrembarrafiied.' Wbat 
is the matter Zumiq, ikid I^ .what fuis ys^U 
^geak, I infift upon it* 

lam 
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I am in love, and am mortally afraid you Ihould 
become my Rival. 

And would you not facrifice your Love to me ? 
No, indeed. 

No! You, who have afiured there is no facri- 
iice you would not make to fecure my happinefs. 

I exaggerated greatly. I am much attached to 
you, but I ihould hefitate to deceive you ht 

Eofamond. 

... • ■ * 

The confeffion is exprefSve and paflionate. > 
And Rofamond is very charming. 

There is not her equal in the un'vcrfc j her 
heart is honeft and unpolluted, and deferfing the 
love of a Sylph. 

And you to v^ her ? 



') •. » 



The purity of her fentlments pleafe me, and 
ike has told<me (he has an inclihatioa for fne. 

If you are beloved, what have you~to fear? 
For fliouM ambttioa feduce her» (he vrffi be obllgedl ' 
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to fpeak truth, and cannot; therefore perfuade me 
I have the preference. 

Oh ! I am certain of her heart j I am only fear- 
ful (he ihould turn your head, and that you then 
might trouble our repofe. 

_ • 

Oh ! fear nothing Zumio, I am no tyrant; be- 
fides, I do not wi(h to become your Rival ; and I 
proteft I can converfe without trouble or danger, 

however charming (he may be, fo long as you Ihall 
}iave her aiFedtions. 

Since you are refolved to fee her, let me go $rft 
-and (peak to her. 

Why fo ? 



Becaufe- 



Nay, anfwer. 

Becaule I wifii to prejudice her agaioft you, l^ 
telling her your faults. 

You are very obliging, but I will not give fom 
that trouble -, tell me only if (he knew the efS^ ,. 
df this Palace. 

UiidoMbtcdIy 
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, . - ' 

■ Uiidou\itedly flie has been here thefe fix weeks, 
and it is fcarcely pof&ble to live in it two days, 
without finding that out. 

Fallowed by the forrowful and zealous Zumio, 
I went to find Rofamond, but met Arpalifa. As 
foon as (he faw me, my Lord, cried (he, what kind 
of a place is this you have brought me to ? What , 
ftf'ange people are aflembled in this Palace? I 
vftnt into the Saloon for a moment, a;id there 
I found the vci'y worft Idnd ofcompany, women . 
fo ftupid, men fo coxcomical.-— ^ — Such rudenefs f ' 

I never beheld fuch manners; if you knew 
the infolence I have been oflered--T — I was in 
defpair to fee every body admiring a young Lady 
they call Rofamond. I endeavoured to diflemble 
my vexation, but could not; and fo L called a- 
loud, Gentlemen, come here, look at me^ think 
of ma> pay your addrefles to me, and leave that 
young beauty, whom I detefl:, fince fhe pleafes an^ 
attra£b all the men. 

1^ o fodner fcad V addrefled them tKiis, tli'an ffiey. 
all burft out a laughing, and hooted, and mocked, 
as if I had faid ^e q:ioft, ridiculous thing in the 
w^rld I'ori- which 1 told thbm T wa$ the Queen of . 
the Palace, and that to-morrow I fhbuld be your^ 
Bride ; on which their hue and cry began again,' , 
and -w^k eveii infolent enough to call m<: old 

mad 
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mad^^otpaJt;— r^^five me yei^g^anc^, ray Lord^ 

and drive this Rof^mond from t}\eP^c^, 

Then {he h^s pdrUcul^rly: cffiprndjed yo^ ? 

She is the only one who offered me no Infuk, 
but xny hatred is npt thele^-ijtrong; Q^e obtame4 
new praifes for her mildnefs and modefty,^ SMEKJi t^^ 
fides ihe is fo beautiful. ■ I have endeavoured to 
defame her a&]rnuch as poflibl^ before yt>u| there- 
fore tell me, my Lord, whether what I t)av^ ial4 

to^yov, has. made ^ny. iti^r^fiioa upon yoi4«. 

» •• - • I . 

A \fer.y ftror^ osgp I.^C^^ire yoKj airf I wiU g<>L 
:^d 4feel^ K^o&pp^ i9i^c$aifi9)y, to tjejl hftc wbfttt: 
I thiokof yoi^juij^ce an$l moderation. 

Go noi near her, my Lord, (he will feduce you» 

Pray be calm, ^umio, conduct the Princefs 
tp her apartment. - 

• ■■ » 

So faying^ I waited not for an anfwer, but Rqw-. 
to find Rofamond, who was in. fa£fc what love and 
cpvy had painted her; her beauty w^ ang^k, 
apd' h^r. . mo*'^Ay« ^d. uxiderftanding .wonderfolt 
Ijlpokedt lift«i}^d> and. eavjied the happlaef^, ^of/. 
ZutfiiiQ ; but as thinks to.the Box which the Kiog^ 
•f the Genii had given me, I could difTemble my 

thoughts^ 
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thoughts, I did not info'rni Roramond of the 
firong impreifion the made upon my heart; I 
contented myfelf with only reading her's; fhe 
told me ihc was neither coquetifh nor inconftsttit ; 
that Zumio was the firft object (be had loved -, that 
ihe had not any violent paffion for him at prefent^ 
but that (he felt her love would foon equal 
Zumio's* 

* I quitted Rodimond, enchanted by her beauty, 
wit, and chara&er. In the evening I was out of 
temper, and efpecially witK Zumio ; he com« 
plained ; I became more vexed, and drove hioi 
from my prefence, but called him back a moment 
after, not to do him juftice, but to prevent his 
being with Rofamond; I fek my. own tyranny, 
which Love would not of itfelf have produced ^ 
but Zumio aggravated me, by the rudenefs and 
feverity of his expreffions and reproaches. 

The Sage Gelanor in vain -endeavoured to" 
make peace between us ; alas, faid he, were you 
not in this Palace, and otherwife in the fame 
fituation, Zumio would difguife his injurious 
fears and exceiEve refentment, and appear mild ' 
and moderate, and you would then be equitable 
and generous. Remember, my Lotd, he is forcdd 
to fpeak what he thinks ; remember he is under 

the'' 
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Hit' dbminiofi 6f love ahd anger, and that to- 
. morrbw he will not think as he does to day. 

Do you not fee, exclaimed Zumio,' that Phanoi* 
only wants a pretext to banifh me the Palace, 
that he may drive me from Rofemondj for do 
not fuppoie, that he, like us, is obliged, to fpeak 

* 

what he thinks ; his art preferves him from any 
fuch necefEty : he will not own it, becaufe he is 
naturally fufpicious ; but I have found him out in 
more than twenty falfehoods : thus while he reads 
our hearts, in fpite of ourfelves, his own is lock- 
ed up. ' What cowardice 1 What unworthy 
meannefs ! * ' 

This reproach, which I but too much merited, 
drove me fo furious, that had it not been for 
Gelanor, I ftiould certainly have committed fome 
fatal crime. Stop, midman, cried the Philo- 
fopher, ftop, complete nof your difhbnour by 
Avenging yourftlf on a defencelefs RiVaU 

TThe authoritative voice of virtue brought me 
to myffclf; but Gelanor cbuld not convince me 
bf rtiy error' without vexing me j I lefl; him haflilyi 
and went and fliut myfelf in my "own apartment, 
that r might indulge, without conftrainr,''rfiy 
chagrin and ill-humour. ' ' " / 

« 

vox* V. K I be* 
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I became gloomy, impat^^nt, morofe, fled, 
focicty, wandeVed mournfully in my Palace, and. 
fought for Rofamond againft my will ; fhe avoid- 
ed me when I endeavoured to apploach her ; I 
law fo much perplexity and difdainin her counte-^ 
xiance that I durft not fpeak. 

I found her one eveninig abije in the gardeii„ 
fitting in a Bow^r^ plunged in a deep revery. I 
advanced, and perceiving f];ie had been weepings 
1 aiked her the caufe of her inquietude? She 
fi^ti; Zumio, replied fhe, has juft left me; I 
£lw h^ wa^ diiTatisiied with me, and that 
iffiidb me. 

PlGatisfied! faid I, wM extreme pleafure, 

Rofapjypnd npiade me na anfwer, except by a 
look of ijadignation^ In vain did I ptefs knd 
^ueftion b^r^ (he was obftinately fiknt j hope en<- 
tered my heart, Zumio was diHatisiied, Rofa- 
jmond durft not {pedk; 1 imagined (he read my 
heart and was afFe<3ed j all my refojutions, all tb^ 
cbl^tions I had to Zumlo's attachment were 
fOJrgp]U:en. I fell at her feet., and declared m; love 
in the moft paffionate terms. I could obtainno 
anfwer, but neither couldl obfervethe colouring 
of,apgeron the beauteous cheeks of Rofamond ; 

on 
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cn the contrary, I thought her eyes fpokc fatiC 
faction. I again folicited an anfwer with freft 
ardour j Rofatnond ftill mute, made a motion as if 
to rife and 6y me. I fearing to difpleafe would 
not conftrain, and therefore left her* 

Full of hope, or rather not doubting my bappU 
nefs, I fought for folitude to think On Rofamond* 
I had walked thus two hours, when Zumio fud- 
denly appeared, animated by the moi): violent 
rage. So, perfidious Spirit, cried he, you have 
reduced Rofamond. I have obierved for fome 
days paft her filence and thoughtfulnefs, and at 
laft the Die is caft ; 'fhe has declared (he loves n;c 

no longer,^ hut that (he adores you. 

» 

Zumio ! What is it you tell me ! Deareii: 
Zumio I am forry for you.— —But oh ! be gene- 
rous enough to facrifice your Love, 

-I •' 

I am obliged to facrifice it, but at the fame tipxc 
my friendfliip for you is gone* 

ft 

Nay, Zuitiio— 

You mjerit not a friend ; nor will f ever forget 
orfbrgive trcfachery <b black. 

K a I hav« 
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I -have not bcc^n guilty of treachery Zumio, for 
you never confided in me. You fufpeded me 
before I thought of Rofamond j had it not beea 
for your unjuftjealoufy/ your injurious reproaches 
and paffions, Phanor had never been your Rival ; 
but you infulted, vexed, aggravated me, and fo 
highly offended me, that for a moment I forgot 
our friendfliip. I have been v/eak, but not per- 
fidious ^ befides, in robbing you of Rofamond's 
heart, I have broken no facred engagements j flie 
had not promifed to give you her hand. Hope 
was all fhe had granted. Triumph then, dear 
Zumio, over your refentment, and make not my 
wrongs greater than they are. Rofamond is 
changed, forget her, and do not interrupt my 
s by complaints which fo much afflict me. 

Having thus fpoken, I approached Zura^io to 
embrace him ; but he repelled me wiih deteftation. 
I abhor youy faid he, and immediately difappeared. 

My furprize was extreme ; I was happy, I ex- 
cufed his anger, and without* troubling myfelf 
more about it, flew to find Rofamond. She re- 
ceived me at firft with great perplexity ; but how 
great, how-exceffive was my joy,- when (he 
blufliing owned fhe loved me, and me only j that 
;QieUad never felt for Zuoiio more than an emotion 

af 
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of preference, but that fhe had a real paifion 
for me. 

What, criett I, do you love me for myfelf ? 
Are you certain ambition has n o ■ ■ 

How could you dare think it, interrupted Rofa- 
mond ; banifh fuch fufpicions, my Lord, they, 
arc infults. I never had other ambition than that 
of pleafmg you ^ and if you had no Palace but a 
cottage to ofFer me, I (hould prefer you to all the 
Kings and Genii of the univerfe. 

-Imagine the tranfportsi «iuft receive, at hear- 
ing an anfwer like this in the Palace of Truth. 
How much did I congratulate myfelf on the pof- 
feiBon .0/ this Palace, which procured me happi- 
nefs fo pure ; for, faid I, could I have perfuaded 
myfelf any where elfe, there was nothing ex- 
aggerated in fuch a reply. 

I tore myfelf from Rofamond, only to give or- 
ders for the nuptials, which were to be celebrated 
on the morrow. The news foon refounded through 
the Palace. As for Arpalifa, fhe had known the 
Charm above a fortnight, and had (hut herfelf up 
ill her apartment, there to hide from all eyes her 
fury and her fhame; and there to wait, as {he 
did with inexpreffible impatience, the expiration 

K 3 of 
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of the three months^ which fhe was qbliged to 
remain in this enchanted Palace. Zumio, become 
fifty enemy, was with her ; for my own part, be- 
ing totaljy occupied about Rofamond, I was 
neither in a fituation to repent a wrong, nor feel 
the misfortune of being juftly hated. 

« 

How long did the night appear I The torch of 
Hymen was not to burn for me till day, and then 
I was to wed the moft beautiful and lovely lady 
upqn earth. Certain of her virtue, the goodnefe 
of her difpofition, the purity of her minjl, fure of 
being paflionately beloved, I again found that blifs 
which, for a moment,^ Agelitf taught me to t^Oe.. 
Rofamond, lels lively^ Ub poignant th^n Agelia^ 
had neither ber caprices nor iingularities^ but 
fgcmed togrpmife more.fdi^ andlaAmg b^ki^ft^ 

1^0 iboner were the firft rays of Aurora (een^ 
than I, unable to reftra^n my impatience^ rofe 
and flew to Rofamond's apartment. I took a 
bafket, garniflied with flo wets and precious ftoni^s, 
into which I put a billet, ^y^iiich | w?^ 4e&'ous ihe. 
fhould receive when fhe a^^^d ; 9^4 I ein|:^red 
her chamber, without either being feen or heard ; 
Rofamond was afleep -, and, after having placed 
t^e bafket at her feet, I fto|»t a moment to cotni- 
fuler her beauties. 
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I vrzs about to retire, when chance dlreiled my 
eyes to a table which flood by her bed-fide ; but 
what was myftupefadlion, when I beheld, upon that 
table, the Box, the Talifman, which the Sovereign 
of the Genii had given me, to preferve me from 
khe magic of the Palace of Truth, 

I thought myfelf deceived at firft by an acci- 
dental refemblance, forfearching in my pocket, 1 
there found a box ; I again recovered my breath, 
tobk coftficfe'nce, examined carefully, and thought 
that I found in my pocket was the true one. 
Taking- up the other, however, which lay on the 
table, for farther convi£Hon, I could no longer 
ddubt my misfortune. I perfeftly faw by com- 
paring them together, that Rofamond's was the 
Talifman, and that the o^er was only an imi- 
tation. 

Cortfourtdcd and defpairing, I could forrti ho 
probable conjecture concernihg this adventure, 
but took the Talifman, put the counterfeit on the 
table, again (hatched up thy ba^et, in order to 
evade fufpicion, and Titently retired. 

1 win not attempt to defcribe my rage and grief. 
I knew not how or when Rofamond had procured 
my Talifman, but it was evident there was trca-- 
chery at the bottom. So then i cried I, all the 

K 4 p)c>wef 
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power of magic is unable to cope with the perfidy 
of women ; even here in this Palace^ women can 
find means to deceive. 

As foon as Rofamond was up, I went to her ; 
my agitation was extream ; ftruck with the alter- 
ation (he faw in my countenance, flie alked me, 
the occafion of it with anxiety. 

I have made fome melancholy refleflions, fald 
I ; am obliged to own I am jealous of Zumio. 

You are unjuft then, and do me wrong. 

Thefe few words tranfported me, andhad al- 
moft rendered me all my happinefs back, when 
Rofamond thus continued : . 

You may depend on my fidelity ; my virtue is 
real, and not to be Ihaken i you are^going to be- 
come my huftand, and I would prefer death to 
the infamy of betraying you. I made no promife 
to Zumio, commit no crime in renouncing him^ 
and only facrince Love to Ambiton.. 

. Heavens ! cried I,, what have you uttered I 

. ' ' • •*• 

i 

V/herefore this tranfport, faid the aflonifhed 
Rofamond, -do you not believe J love ypu ? 

Ought 



.> 
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Ought I to believe fo ? 

Alas ! no, I do not love you, I love Zumio $ 
but my virtue might eafily triumph over that in- 
clination, for I will fee Ztimlo no more, but 
attach myfelf to you ; gratitude and duty are all- 
powerful over my heart ; you are vain, I am vir- 
tuous, and I can eafily perfuade you I dearly^ 
love you,- 

I could contain myfelf no longer ; my rage broke 
forth, and I difcovered to Rofamond I had dif- 
covered the Talifman (he bad purloined- 

Oh ! cried {he, Zumio is revenged of an am- 
bitious miftrefs and a perfidious friend, and heaven* 
is juft. Yes, my lord, ambition feduced my foul ; 
informed of your paffion by Zumio, I regretted 
the rank and power which fuch a marriagp would 
confer on your confort; Zumio enraged,, over- 
whelmed me with reproaches, and irritated me ; 
I commanded him to leave me j you foon after 
appeared, and un'.villing you Ihould know my. 
thoughts, I determined to be filent ; fcarce had. 
you quitted me, ere I faw fhining among the greeii, 
herbs, the fatal Talifman, which, in all likelihood^ 
had fallen out of your pocket when you fo pa- 
tiently threw ydurfelf at my feet ; by a veijr^ 
fingular change, I happened to psflefs a box o{ 

K 5 rock 
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rock cryftai, very like your Talifman, a&d at &rft 
I thought it was myowii box; but examining fur- 
ther, I difcovered the myftic charaders wbteh are 
engraved upon the lid ; I then no longer doubtdA 
it was a Talifman. Zumio had told me, the en- 
chantment of the Palace had no dSeSt on you ; and 
I gucfied that this box was the prefervative which 
might, perhaps, guard you from the dledh^ of 
this dangerous charm; I immediately ran to my 
chamber, fought for, and found my own box, and 
with a diamond's point, traced^ and perfe£Uy imi^p 
tated the myfterious cyphers. This operation 
over, Zumio came, and on him I firft tried the 
virtue of your Talifman; I told him I did not 
love him (i), and found the box gave nie the 
capability of difguifmg my thoughts. Zumio left 
me in dcfpair ; I went to find and met you. I 
bad but one fear, which was, that you had dif- 
covered my theft, though fcarcely two hours had 
pafied ilnce it had happened ; but foon found you 
bad not. While you exprefled your traniports, 
I adroitly dipt my cryftal box into your pocket, 
and kept your's. I knew the cheat muft in time 
be difcovencd, if we remained here, butldatter- 
cd itoyfelf I {hould eafily prevail on you to quickly 
^( this Palace, I had been tempted by oppoi*- 

la) The Author has for a momeAt forgotten herfelf; 
•fie magic property of the Palace was, the fpeaken imagined 
tlMy di%uifcd their thoughtl as ufual. T« 

tunity. 
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tftnity, fpurred on by ambition, and wanted time 
to make all the neceflary reflexions which (hould 

have deterred n^c from this cnterprize. 

< .1 

You now know all, my lord. I reproach my- 
felf for having deceived you ; I reproach myfelf 
more for having (acrificed Zumio ; but I have 
difcovered no malice, have not debafed myfelf ;. 
and though deprived of the Talifman, and obliged 
to^fpeak truth, I ftill caii fay I love virtue ; an<f 
that I never (hould have violated it'sfacred duties^ 
had my artifice fucceeded, and had I become your*s. 

Forced thus to efteem the ambitious Rofamond ; 
penetrated with wsgret, overwhelmed with defpdir, 
and more in love than ever, I caft myfelf at her 
feet. Oh Rofamond ! -cried I, it h impoffiblfe 
fqr me to vanquifh the paffion you cannot partici- 
pate ; I am not beloved ; but deign, at leaft, to 
give nrte the right ever to love you ; deign ftill to 
reign in this Palace ; let Hymen for ever unite 
your deftiny to mine. Behold me ready to cbn- 
duft you to the altar ; oh come ! — — 

My lord, replied Rofamond, my charafter is 
not heroic, neither is my foul mean; in weddding 
for ambition, I would have done my duty, and 
made you happy ; I have no longer that\ hope, 
and I renounce you. 

K 6 I admired 



\ 
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I admired this eftimable delicacy of Rofemond, 
and vainly eflayed to vanquifh it j (he perfifted iii 
her refufal ; again favv Zumio j tdd him all that 
had pafled ; took the refolution, the fame day, to 
quit the Palace of Truth, and Zumio declared he 
wasr determined to follow her. I fetter myfelf,- 
added he, that when we have left this accurfed 
Palace, Rofamond may perfuade me flie has only 
teen guilty of a light wrong towards me, the 
temembrance of which I ought to lofe. Adieu ! 
my lord, and everlaftingly, if you remain here, 
for I vow never to return. 

" What, Zumio,. will you abandon me ? 

I no longer hate, fmce Rofamond no longer 
loves you ; but my refentment againft you is ftill 
ftrong ; were I able to conceal it, as I have ftill 
much attachment for you in my heart, and like- 
wife much compaffion, I might be capable to con- 
fole you, and excite your gratitude and admiration, 
by faciificing a woman, who, it muft be owned, 
would have facrificed me j but you read my heart, 
I call difguife nothing ; it is not poiEble to fhew 
rnyfelf more generous, or lefs vindiftive than I 
really am j befides, ftiould I hereafter repent the 
having made fuch a facrifice, you would inftantly 
know it, and I fhould lofe it*s* fruits j therefore, 
adieu my lord, . and if you wifh to preferve 

friends. 
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friends, take my. advice^ and chufe another ba-> 
bitation. ^ 

Zumio left me, and I had the bitter grief to ' 
fee him depart with Rofaniond, and on this fatal 
day to lofe both my miftrefs and my friend* 

« 
Gelanor ftaid j curioflty retained him in^ place, 

which furniflied a Philofopher with fo many fub- 

jeftsfor reflection. Touched to fee my profound 

grief, he preiTcd me to abandon my Palace. No,. 

Gelanor, faid I, no ; here will I ftay, till I have 

found an amiable woman of virtue and fenfibility, 

who may recompenfe me for all the evils love has 

brought upon me. 

One day, while I was walking in a grove of 
myrtles and orange- trees, Gelanor came to feek. 
me. Here are two guefls, faid he, a man and a 
woman of a delichtful form, who have uuthink- 
ingly entered the Palace, and are exceedingly 
aiHided to learn they are obliged here to remain 
three months ; they are confulting together, and 
I believe, mean to alk your permiiTion to be mar- 
ried here ; but in all likelihood, a quarter of an 
hour's converfation will rob them of that wiih, 
for no more time is necef&ry in this Palace tQ 
make, the moft tender lovers fall out. 

M 
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As Gelanor fpoke, we perceived the young man 
coining ; I approached him, and afked if he ftill 
perfifted in his refolution to marry his miflrefs i 

Yes, my lord, replied he, and that refolution is 
lefs liable to fail, becaufe it is not infpired by love. 

How ! are you not then in love ? 

4 

No, my lord ; I otice was paffionately in love 
with this fame lady, as ibe was with me, but aa 
extraordinary accident tore my miftrefs from me, 
only to perfecote her ; this I knew, but knew not 
into what part of the world {he was carried. Love 
obliged me to go In fearch of her, and- 1 left my 
country, vowing never to return till I had found 
her whom I adored. My travels lafted more than 
diree years ^ Love followed, or rather guided my 
path, for the firft year ; but the way at length 
became too wearifome for him, and he left me ; 
I) however, did without him, and continued my 
route ; but I foon travelled flower^ and ftbpped* 
oftener, till atlaft, I ftopt too long, and became 
fiiithlefs. « 

Honour an^ friendfbip brought my vows to 
rccolledlion again; I continued my travels, and 
found the woman I bad fo paffionately loved, but 
11^ now was no more than a dear and intereft- 

ing 



T«l TAtES or TMt CASTtf. 2©7 ^ 

ing friend. She was deepljr afiefted by all I had 
done for her : incapable of deceiving me, (he 
confefled flie no longer had the power of parttci^ 
pating that love {he fuppofed (be infpired ; for that 
during fi> long an abfence, another objedl had 
touched her heart. At prefent, added fhe, I am 
free, and feet I am nerer more liable to the fe- 
du^ons of love I let fineerity, Oh Nadir ! be 
thought the heft proof of my gratitude ; and if, 
a^ this confeillon) you love me ilill, to you I 
am ready to devote my life ; you have loft a psf*- • 
fionate Miftrefe, but you have found a faithful- 
wife, and a mod tender friend. 

Her candojir enchanted m^, and I, in my turn, 
ceafed to. diilemble ; I opened my heart to this ' 
generous, amiable friend ; prefled her to unite her 
deftioy to mine, and obtained the promife of her 
b0iid, when we (hould arrive in our own country. 

We irifimediately departed, and in about a 
numth, appro^ch#d the loved land that gave us 
. birth, when, happening to fee this magnificent 
Palace, curiofity invited uis.to enter; but fince 
we are obliged to pafs three months here, let me* 
conjure you, my lord, to permit us here to be for 
ever united. 
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I confent, fiiid I, if your Miftrefs defircs it. 
Here ihe coines, my lord, condefcend to aik her. 



I turned my-head, and fawthe lady approach- 



I (hiyered, my heart beat violently, I ftarted to 
meet her— — Heavens ! cried I, it is Agelia — ^— 
I was not deceived, it was flie herfelf ; furprize,. 
confufion, feelings unaccountable, mixed with 
grief, vexation, and joy; emotions all violent 
and diverfe, rendered me unmoveable. Agelia was 
fiient for a moment, then laughing outright ; and 
fo, my lord, faid {he, you are incorrigible—--— 
For I now know the virtue of your Palac e 
What, and is this the fruit of all my leflbns and 
advice? 

I could not fupport this pleafantry, and efpccially 
the gay and unconcerned air with which Agelia 
fpoke ; di drafted, defpairing, I made no reply, 
bjut precipitately retired, to conceal feelings which 
it was impoiBble to diflemble. I never^ hitherto, 
had really loved any but Agelia j and this pailion, 
wJiich was fo true and fo ftrong, was inftantly re- 
kindled ; I faw her again, found her more amiable, 
more charming than ever ; her manners were fo 
natural, and her mind fo candid, that even in the 
Palace of Truth, (he loft nothing of her allure- 
saeats and graces* 

Nadir 
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. Nadir was no longer in lore itith-her; Agfelia 
felt>only friendlhip for him ; Hope again feduced 
me; Ifpoke to, I conjured Agelia to prefer me 
to the indifferent Nadir : recolle£l, faid I, he no 
longer loves, and that I adore you to diftraftion. 

My lord, replied, Agelia, love foon paffes away,: 
but the remembrance of adipns remains,, and thia 
It is which makes attachments durable. I might 
forget the lote of Nadir, but never that he.ha& 
been three years an exile from his native laadj 
that he has three years, traverfed the univerfe, ta 
fcek and.affift me. . . 

, And will you have the barbarity to eipouie 
Nadir before my eyes, and reduce me ta 
defpair ? , - . '. 

Such defpair is but thfe caprice of a momeftt^ 
G^n you ferioufly afk me to facrifice fo faithful, fo 

generous a friend ?^ You who had not the 

trifling merit (trifling, becaufe it is involuntary) 
tfi regret for any. reafopaWe /pace^ of time, .the 
miftrefs whom you had loft by your own faM^it 
the inhabitants of this Palace are not remarteWe. 
forthcic taf itur^ity ^ I have q^eftipned theip> 4ii|i 
you may well fuppofe, know the anecdotes ofj 
Arpalifa and Rofamond ; fpeak not then to me of 
%|^ion I no longer feel. Open your eyes, my 

lord. 
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lord ; yoa are "bom vi»tuoiis ftnd amf^k ; but 
while jou preferve thb injurious fa^kion smtd 
imprudent curiofity, whith charailefltKe you a€ 
prefem, you nei^r can know f epofe or happin^fe^ 
Tkink what' tbi» fatal in&tuaiion of willing to 
penetrate the fecret foldings of the heart you love 
Im already coft you, without mentiofttng tnie ; 
rememiser Rofamond, who m^s charming, honeft, 
virtuous, feniible of benefits, capable of gratitude, 
and, in any other place but this, of making you 
periisAly happy. -Retnember the aniiable httie 
£u9)io, vfbo ib fmcerely k»«sd yoo^ asid ifi^tedm 
jrou drove from you. Oh ceafe,. siy l«rd,'to*w&fi» 
thus to deftroy neceflfary illuAons ; abandon this 
fittal Palace, or for ever renounce friefndihip, love^ 
faciety, and, in fad, all the fentimentd and plea* 
furcs which render life fweet and agreeable. 

Tilis diftourfe nuide the nnore nnpresflion on my 
0}it)d, bccaiife Agelia, with firijan^fs ncfi to Ik; 
flidcen, perfifled in her refbbtion to wed Na^. 
TJnabk to fupport tke cruel fight, I came at length 
to a determinaftion; etni wiibing, at leaff, to gafrt 
Ae efteem of Agdla, heaped benefits ori Nadir ; 
Mt ^ Palace, and promifed her, that neither fuf- 
l^don^ curbfity, or jesSoufy, ftould ever htitsg 
ote tUdier again. 
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Yoii had better, replieiL Agdn^ pttmOiky thao 

neither thofe pafHons nor any other czuU^ flfiMfc 
ever bring you here again. 

That I cannot, aniwered I ^ htst^ th ftan IQ^ 
you I do not intend to come ofle», oi^ ftay Ic^agt* 
I here give you, dtfareft Ag^ittj idkft TftVifeially 
which the ambitious Ro&mond cuct purloined )- 
this box, as you know, is a certnn prefervati^e 
againft the enchantment of the Palace ; you are 
obliged to-ftay here three months, and in that 
l4me it m^ be of fome alilifif to yM $ ttkt it> 
keep it, I for ever renounce it. 

* , 

I will accept it, replied Agdb, if you Will per- 
mit me to give it to Nadir i deceit is always puiii-* 
ful, and to be deceived, is often the greateft of 
pileafure^. If I am fatisHed with Nadir, I fear not 
that he (hottld read my heart ; permit me then, tef 
confide to him this Talifman* 

m 

It is in your hands, do with it what you pkafe, 
to your.happinefs Ifacrifice iti but now, obliged' 
as I am to fpeak what I think, deign, for the laft 
time, to hear a faithful avowal of the paffion you 
infpire. Never, A^elia^ have I loved iny as I have 
loved you; never (hall I forget you* Adieu I 
pity the unhappy Pbsuxar i for your compaffion ztA 
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efteem, are the fde confolations that can alleviate 
my grief. 

As I fpoke thus, I faw the tears of the lovely 
feeling Agelia begin to &o\v ; too much aiFedled 
to reply, fhe gave me her hand, which I bathed 
with my tears*— —At length I tore myfelf from 
her, quitted her for ever, left the Palace of Truth, 
whither, from that moment to this, I have never 
returned. 

» Such, added the Genius, is my ftory ; fuch is 
the fecret I have had the fortitude, for fixteen 
years to conceal. Never, dear Altemira, have I 
doubted your virtue or afFedion ; the Palace of 
Truth cannot add "to the efteem I have for you ; 
it might enfeeble, or at leaft difturb for a moment, 
that fincere attachment by which we are at pre- 
fent united ; and, if you will be advifed by me, 
we never will take this dangerous journey. 

No, Phanor, replied the Queen, I wifli to enjoy 
the happinefs, in the Palace of Truth, or of re- 
peating to you I never loved any but you. 

The Genius was not at the bottom vexed, that 
the Queen was fo firmly refolved, fmce it proved 
{i> well her virtue ; he only required (he fliould 
i^rioufly refled for fix months j and if> faid he, 

at 
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«t the end of that time, you have not changed 
your opinion, we then will go. 

The fix months being paft, the Queen wifhed 
to depart, and take with her her daughter, and 
Prince JPhilamir, ' who was to efpoufe ZeoUde. 
My daughter,' faid fhe, is certain of the heart of 
Philamir J but flje defires he fliould read her's 
likewife, and, ere he receives her hand, be aflured 
of her faith. The- Prince knows the effefls of 
the Palace, yet ardently wiflies to go with us ; 
Zeolide wifhes to take her dear and amiable 

> 

friend Palmis, fo beloved by her and us, and 
whom I this evening intend to inform of the 
virtues of the Palace. 

V And I have a projefl, replied the Genius, to 
take thither three or four Courtiers, whom I 
fliould not be forrv to know, and whom I fhall 
not inform of the fecret of the much to be dreaded 
place whither they are- going ; for were I fp to 
do, I imagine they would find fome pretext to b^ 
excufed taking fuch a journey 5 for which reafon, 
recommend fecrecy to Zeolide, Philamir, and 
Palmis* . -. 

The Queen and young Princefs, the fan^e even- 
iAg, confided the fecret to their friend, and Pal- 
mis at firft, fliewed more furprize than eagernefe 
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to take this journey^ However, after fomc re- 
fle£^ion, Palmis. faid, I have nothing eflential to 
reproach myfelf of > I have a real and fiucere 
littachment to you, and am ready to gb» 

To this prom ke Palmis added a^^oi^effion; (htf 
owned (he loved a yoUng Courtier, natned Chrilel, 
wbofe natural levity {be feared. Chrifel was a 
man of fafhion, and &ich a quaKty does not infpke 
love with confidence. I^Imk wiihed ber lovef 
might go with them, a][id the Genius gave bi^ 
confent. 

t 

The day of departure came ; the Genius, th* 
Queen, the young Princefs, Philamir, and Pal- 
mis, were the only perfons who knew the fecret of 
the Palace of Truth ; and, in proportion as they 
approached it, their gaiety decreafed ; melancholy 
and inquietude invaded their hearts ; Zeolide was 
the moft tranquil, but Philamir became thougKt- 
ftd and abfent ; the gloom of Palmis wsis vifiUe^ 
and the Queen was alarmed at remarking the 
trouble of Phanor. The Courtiers, who kneiv 
not the caufe, vainly endeavoured to enliven the 
loft gaiety of the Genius ; the Queen and 2^1ide^ 
the Lover of Palmis, the amiable and brilliant 
Ghrifel, never difcovered more grace or greater 
^lefirc to pleafe^ and v^it converfing wife Pad- 
mis in ieoret^ he'P«2iled>hi»{>affionwith ib-muoll 
z feeling 
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feeling and &e, ih^ could not help reproficl^ng 
h^Kidf for her doubts and feafs. 

AiTi^i^ the Couf tiers who followed tbeGeniuf^ 
mn^fi matlof an odd charaS^r, feldommet wi^ 
inCourts^. Ariftetts (;fo was. he caUed) h^d don^ 
^ State. gqesU fersiik»^ amved ai t^^ h}gb<^ 
lioaoti£9 by jcneiiit aloae ; fae.did xxo^ come tQ ^9mt 
tUl.hh yjoutb was paft, 9od he brought: thithei; a 
blunto^ actd qK»coientfs i& to oiafwis^ tj^ 
gave him an air of originality, which had the. 
greater eSe£b, becaufe it: formed fo fttong a con* 
trail to the manners .ufiiaWy few in faoh pljices* 
A frigid and fatiric Courtier is nbt very likely to 
})epo]m^ a liJvpijrifce ; .bvt-hi« fy^c^fs^for tl^t irery 
reafon w^s at firft as great as his fingujgnity a^ 
mufing ; but finding afterwards his underftahding 
©qvaHjedliis ill-Aurnowr, they^ncjeawftured too lata 
<o g.et hifo ejcpelledi th? Qge^n aij4 Geniu$ 
efteemed him, and he was eftabliihedratCoyi^* 

W(tet iis.-«ftofttCit|iilPtdi^wy> whicn .lewd ihtre, 
he. did not alter: fait/feiiaitiQiir; for he hqI onI|f 
forbore falfe panegyric, but. hp was never evfMa 
heard to praife ; and though very capable of zeal- 
xi^fly. (crying, Md imfnici^: :fae,.neiv£r. fatid an agxee- 
«abk or.^efiionate things or^evec^ oiade^ a '&kgte 
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As they now drew near to the Palace of Truth, 
the Genius had a- private converfation with the 
Queen. I confefs to you, faid he, I cannot en- 
ter this Palace, which has been fo fatal to me, 
M^ithout chagrin, nor can I diilemble. I (land 
greatly in need of your indulgence. What 
hu^band^ who has been married feventeen years, 
tan fey he never has been guilty of an offence ? 
, r ■ Y ouw'ill much afflid me, if you interrogate 
me too circumftantially on my paft condu<%. 

Very well, my Lord, replied Altemira, piqued, 
I promife to afk you no queftions^ 

And I will make a like promi^fe, feid the 
Oeni«s. 

r 

No, my Lord, anfwered Altemira, I have no* 
thing to reproach myfelf with, and do not. feat" 
your curiofity. • • 

' I honeftly own, replied the Genius, I do fear 
your's, for I fhall be obliged to reply, with the 
«aoft exadt fincerity, * 

• « * • • • 

• Confefs, faid the Qucon, you at prefent deeply 
ircgr^t you facrificed yoiir > precious Talifman, 
which gave you the happy, jowcr to conceal your 

thoughts 
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ithoughts in the Palace of Truth to that ^charmkig 
Amelia. 

Phanor ilghed, and made no reply, and the 
'Queen fell into -a pr<^ound and melancholy 
rcvery. 

At laft they faw^the bright walls of t)>e magic 
Palace. More than -one heart was agitated, but 
they felt too late all the confequences of ib danger-* 
ous a voyage. The Chariots ftop^ they dc- 
fcend, advance, .and, pafs the fatal gates. 

As they entered the Palace, the firft objed that 
caught the attention of the Genius was the vene- 
rable Gelanor, the virtuous Philofopher, whom 
he had left above eighteen years before in the 
Palace of Truth. Phanor haftily left the Queen^ 
glad of a pretext to be at-fome diftance from her ; 
and ran to embrace the Philofopher, with whom 
he-went into the Gardens. 

* 

Who^ ooy Lord,-faid 4h& old man, ii^ve you 
brought here ? 

My wffe. 

*Your wife ! Heavens ! Have you thought of 
Ihe confequences my Lord ? 

ft 

.. irox. v, h Tarn 



. i 
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I amcertain of her virtue. 

Ah, my Lord ! how many hulbands within 
tfaefe nineteen years, have I known *enter this Pa« 
lace with the fame fecurity, and leave i$ for evei? 
undeceived* 

That fear cannot trouble me ; ^Itemira knows 
the efie£ts of this Palace^ yet would come hither. 
I have little uneailnefs concerning what I maj 
know of her, but much for ^what ihe may learn 
from me«— — But tell me, venerable Sage, fatisfy 

my curiofity. ^Timehas not yet effaced Agelia 

from my memory,; and every thin^ here recak 
her image.— Tell me, if after my departure, flic 
married Nadir. 

Yes, my Lord; and the very fame day, gav« 
him the Talifman (he had of you. Nadir, touch!-* 
ed by fo delicate and generous a procedure, de- 
termined never to queftion her, and thus thejir 
palTed three months in the moft perfed intelli- 
gence. Imitate their example, my Lord. 

I am fo difpofed, if the Queen be fo too. 

While Phanor was converfmg lyith the Philo- 
fophcr, Zeolide was walking with the Queeiy 
and the reft of the newly arrived travellers. The 
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young Princcfs and Philamir were a Httte before. 
'After a moment's filence, Philamir faid. Ever 
lince I have been in this place, I have found an 
infurmount^le embarralTment. I dare not fpeak 
my feelings ; I fear left my txpreffions fhould not 
Teem fufficiemly tender. 

Then they were exaggerated befcarc wc came 
liere. ^ 

ITear they were. 

Ungrateful man, while Ihave never flxewi^ half 
thdendeifnefs I felt. 

Ah, Zcdlidet What a rapturous confcfSon ! 

' But tell me if you have ever loved mc ? 

Incvejloved any but yoUa on.you^lonc the 
iiappineft of my life depends. 



\ am fati$ficd, cxdaipied ZeoHde.»-**rY«S 
dear PhUamir, we will prove, that even this Pa- 
lace cannot be fatal to true Lovers ; «nd that far 
^om dbQroying il'ifij^r^aiEes ;iii{e^ion, by di%at>. 
4ng aU the dowbt$ vdbidb.a.iLir^Iy and delicato 
.teiiderheft loo^ofton feels.. 

L 2 A$ 
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As Zecdide pronounced thefe words, the Queen 
. and Palmis came up; Philamir left them, and the 
, Princefies feparated themfelves from the group of 
.Courtiers that/onowed shem in the gardens; and 
Philamir and Cbrifel went intO' a thicket, at the 
entrance of which they faw a young woman fitting 
on a bank. She was handfome, and Chrifel 
would ,j;o and fpeak to her. The Prince fooa 
(bund ihe was but juft arrived, and that (he no 
more than Chrifel, knew how fmpoffible it was to 
conceal her fentiments. Philamir aiked hemame, 
ihe replied, Azema. 

You have a fantaftical coquetUlh manner, 
which is agreeable enough, (aid Chrifel, thinking 
he had praifed her extravagantly, and aftonifhed 
to fee with what an air of furprize and difdain ihe 
teceived hi& compliment* And fo, faid.he, 
you are a woman, and do not love flattery ? 

Do you cadi that Hattery ? Perhaps you think 
aaeugly? 

' Ugly! Did I not this moment tell you, X 
never fawfo charming ^ creature before i 

- .Really^ '^ir, yott are a little whimiiqal^ but this 
Is a diing of fmall importance $ for, notwith- 
ftandlng my coquettiih airs, I care not for you^ 
Sir. 

Candour 
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Candour and linaplicity, faith. 

Simplicity^, really, Sir, you have a deal of 
penetration. 

Well then, fincerity at leaft. 

. Sin9erityj Lord, Sir, I never fpeak a word of 
truth;- I afTume an air of fimplicity and ingenuity . 
I own» but it is only to deceive. 

Chrifel burft out into a laugh, and Azema 
turning towards Philamir, faid, .What is the rea- 
fon, my Lord,, that you are foobftinatdyfilent} . 

Why do you aik i replied Philamir, fouling^ 

Becaufe I fhould like to make a conqueft of you* 

And for my part, I do not know that I ever . 
met a more uncommon Lady. 

You really pleafe me very much, ^nd I dare 
fay you are very credulous, and very loving. 

Yes, I know how to love. 

Moft childiihlyl dare fay. ♦ Are you very deep- 
ly in Love? . • , 

4 ' : L 3 I am ; 
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I am ; and on the fuccefs of cay paffion^ depend^ 
the happineft of my life. 

I dare fay-— —And I am glad of it. 

And why fo, pray ? 

Becaufe I am happy to f^t Lovert at variance^ 
Is ibe yott love here i 

She is*. 

I wiir find her, and ifftc be handTbmc enmiglt 
to pique' my vanity, ivrll render yeu faithlefi. I 
fliall walk this evening in the Orange-Grove^ 
and J ten you fd exprefsly, Aat you may Ctthie and 
meet me there; 

So faying, ihe rofe, and Phil'amir going to de- 
tain her, faid, do hot Hold ttife, do notydu (te by 
my air of affeftation, 1 want to mrfce yon believe 
1 think you a dangerous man,, and therefore fly, 
you? V 

Axema then, with a moft modeft and ferious^ 
air, made a very Low couttefy an^ retired^ 

Really, 6id Chrifer, this little Lddyis the moft 
extraordinary and odd kind of peribn I ever met... 

^ :. Womea 
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Women are all coquettes and deceitfti!, but ftit 
i« the only one I have ever fecn who was indif* 
creet enough to own it ; her WiiBvta feduee, and ' 
her exat&vt imprudence, make* her tiriiry whittle 
fkal and original. Were I in your ^Xtt^ Mf 
Lord^I ihould be fure to meet her in the Orange— 
Grore* 



V 



Do you fp^ak us you mtky&H^h 



To be fure ^Wllft^ bk«^ fott «l« In IW# 

with the Princcfs? Pfliawl CbiMifliI Y<m^ 

cannot havt fiicivibiiiidts*^. 

So yvii ihm^ ^(ki« PMliiftrfi; It weiAi be 
fMlHi W tikn iki Siraift b£ $i ^ofsttxt likft 
jMMnit 

CtftTLMfyXfyvL initA^mhtig^ #falr^ ib€r« i& 



I i I kk^tm fith ifeilf tin-— Afll ye^I omi§> 

tlife apjy^iiftikient piquts my curiifit^* 

The faiitn appcamtMre of' PtfAiis !iit^rf«p(lKi' 
the converfation ; fhe had not yet an oppefttinilfy 
of fpeaking alone with ChrifeU therefore, as foon ' 
as ftr fiw him i&tf oppr^dtM^ and. t)i^ Prince 
kft them. together ii Palmis was agitated; (he- 

L 4 dreaded' 
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dreaded to queftion her Lover; and Cbrifel, ^nk«^ 
ing about fomething elfe,.did not remark her per** 
plexity. At laft Palmis, fetching a deep figb^ 
faid. Why are ypu iilent^.Chrifel ? Are you think* 
ing of' me ? 

No fooner did he hear die queftion, than 2U 
fuming the moft pai&onate manner pof&ble, and' 
tendeiiy kiiEng the hand of Palmis, Chrifel re- 
plied, oh! no, I never. think or trouble myielf 
about yoU| I proteft I do not. 

Howl Faidilefs man, cried Palmi^. 

Do you doubt my truth? Ah; Palmis, how 
vnjuft * you arei» Yes,, iaid^ he^^ falling oti hbr 
knees, it has been my ftudy to deceive you'd. 
Ambition and vanity alone have attached me to 
you. Dcrjuftice, Palmis,. to. your Lover, for lie 
is incapable of afFedion^ be comforted, befecure^ 
and let thefe iincere proteftations drive all doubts 
from your mind.— —But Ivhy is ai^er ib vifible 
in your looka? How have I ofiended you? And» 
wherefore to-day will you not believe me ? 
Do jp%k wilb ifte to fwear ?— Oaths coft me 
nothing. 

Wretch^ cried Palmis, I can liften no longer* 

Tears 
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'' Tears impeded ^ech^ and ovenyhelmed with 
exceffive grief, (he funk on a garden-feat; Chrifel 
ftill kneeling, feigned to weep. Do not you fee, 
6id he, how I pretend to (bed tears: really 
beauteous Palmis you quite weary me, and though - 
you are naturally as unreafonable as infipid, I never 
before faw you fo intolerably tirefome. 

r • . . 

Be gone, faid PaJni*^^ repelling Chrifel with, 
indignation, you give me horror to hear you. 

There is, certainly, faid Chriiel, fomething I 
cannot pnderftandin .all this^ perhaps, faid he^ 
with an air of freedom, you wi(h to break with 
me ; if fo»' fpeak ; there.is no neceffity for all thefe 
tears, this tragic tone; let Us remain friends a( 
leaft ; and this I wiib, becaufe your credit and 
favour may yet be ufeful to make my fortune; 

• r - . 

• • " ' . » ... . « '» 

n ^mis mad^j ik<f pJber ^wer^ jtban by |ifingi 
with impetuofity ; and as ihe flew from him^ dar]^^ 
ed a look of contemptuous rage at ChrifeU 

r - • 

The Courtier ftood confounded, and as he re* 
fie4te4\oi^ d^b^imge afdventfttre, heardatumtilt 
cf YPices* tie wajjc^^. Upwards the noife^ a^idf 
entered a verdant Amphitheatre full of pafFengers 
nevifly aririvi^d, to the number of about thirty, 
i^ifting :0^:lh.e'gr<afs-banks, and forming a circle 

■ ' - L 5 round 
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round Gelanor. Chrifd^ as he entered^ affied 
why they were all aflembled i 

My Lord, faid G^anofv Ur t)M& ' nineteen 
years I have done tfie honours of this Palace 3 have, 
neglefted nothing to make it agreeablo to ftea^^a^ 
and have only required one t^ing ih fMim, \iihiclk« 
is, to follow me to this place, and anftver a fingre 
qiteftion which I put to each perfon; 

And what queftion is that pray ? 

» ■ 

' I only defire t# know iftbey an^ h«ppy«. 

Well, and have you found many peoplefatisfioft 
wkk theif conditioaif 

Their names are all writtei^ in^a Booiby and i: 
am ftill at the firft page; but, alas! we ought 
not to wonder, at this^ fince Virtue and iUaiba 
idone can gireliapptnefe. 

Have you began your Gatechifm of lo«day ? 

• - » 

Yes J I have queffione* nearly half tiifo Aflem^ 
mj. Will you, Str^ be kind enough to anfwer met 

♦ ! . t 

Oh willingly. I have befen very AicceTsfiil at 
Court, nuide a great fortune, ruincd'half a ilbore 

women^ 
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%r6metiy who all hklbrt they knew fhe ^ ex- 
^^entrepu tactions ^ and yet I am hot happy, trA. 
t««*ary of myfelf, enjoy nothing, but wiftt for what 
i <fo not patCtfsj n^iiii ah ardour that cbnfumes me» . 

• Letti^ paftonrto another, faidCekhbr.- What 
tiy you; g#ftve ftranger ? addreffihg bithfelf to ^ 
Bftle oUv^'t^coloured man with a cBfdaihful air. . 

I afti called a Philofophcr, Md theiftrahgcr, id* 
ah imperious and dogmatic tone. 

Then comrade, . anfvirered Gehrnory foiiKng^) 
you are happy. 

I happ^ ! ^n6 Umicti. • 

Ahd^Whdi pr^veiiti you? 

• . . ' . « - . . . 

• PrM^*- I aflcifclftCed myfdf -with femc^otbefr- 
lakiUPjdMi ilKl kmohg !H #elAve formed a vaif -: 
smd \asAj j^cje^t. tVe ^iftcki . ta^ reign' and» ? 
dbmi^eer over di^ minds of meff ; and we had s t 

'FiAifid^h,^on which were ei^raved fhefe three, 
wnitte, BBVisvOLt:m:s, T(nSiiA^0V5 Philo^ 
SOPHY. My frierid^ ^firid the' M:^disui, die virw • 
tue of thefe three words is fuch, .diat to obtain 
yote end, you have only incefiantly to repeat them, 

L 6 and • 
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^nd reft, faithfully attached and fabmiffive to your 
Chief. With this TaUfman and my prote£tioji» 
you will want neither knowledge nor genius ; you 
may daringly fay, and write all the extravagance^ 
which {hall enter your imagination, you (hall have 
an exclufive authority to reafon wrong i be incon- 
fiftent, trouble eftabli(hed order, overturn moral 
principles and corrupt manners, without lofing 
your confequence ; if you are attacked make no 
ipeply, b^are of difcuffion. I permit Infults only^ 
and declamations void of meaning, but no reafon-^ 
ing; keep conftantly repeating the fame things 
Benevolence, Tolerance, Philosophy. 
Should it be proved you are neither benevolent^ 
tolerant, nor Philofopher, be not frightened, only 
repeat and cry with more force and obftinacy th^ 
ever, thefe three facred and magic words, Bene- 
volence, Tolerance, Fhilqsofhy, andyjdu 
fhall triumph over all your enemies, at leaft as 
]png as I fliall live. So fpoke this^^ gr^^t ^n- 
chapter, and' his promifes had their fiiU effedr;' 
but, alas!, we have had the misfortune tolofe a 
Chief fo wprthy of our regret ; and fmce his deaths 
the Talifman has ioft^ i^'s virtue, and our ^mpire^ 
is no more diflblved,. Ufurpers as wc are, our* 
Partifans ^e yaniihed, we can excite no ilaore 
difordeo, and are ftllen into obfciirity. 



As, 
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As he ended, this pretended Pbilofopher fetched 
a deep figh. 

Juft then Zoram, one of Rianor's Courtiers^ 
joined the company: hold, cried Cbrifel, ad«- 
dreffing himfelf to Gelanor, if you want iofind a 
happy man interrogate this, whofe mirth is fo 
great it approaches folly, amufing himfelf with 
every thing rmpaffioned, enthufiaftic. Are you 
not Zoram? ' ' ' ' 

Thefe are my pretienAons, replied Zoram. * 

Pretenfions ! Why are thou not furioufly fond 
of Miific, Painting, Hunting— * 

Hunting fatigues me; the beft mufic in the 
world to me is only noife, and t have no tafte for 
painting; but I keep Hounds, hire Muficians, 
mid buy Pictures ; that is, I nain myfelf, to per- 
fuade the world I am amufed and happy. 

^« 4. 

■ - - if 

Come, come, leave joking, and anfwer ferioufly* 

I am fatisfied, replied Gelanor; and now let 
me queftion this Lady, wfaa is fitting in die 
midft of that agreeable group of x:hildren and 
young Ladies. You are the mother of a &inily> 
jnadam^ bH the Fbilofoi^r'} .;> 
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. Tiiefe.iiltofiliiouiidaiejnychadi^ 

Are you happy ? 

The que^oa is ad^refled to you ^ anfwer thy/ 
children, . 

« 

Th« moment (he had (poke^ her twoeldeft: 
daughters, with tears o/joy in their eyes, .ran to « 
herjirms with the moft tender expreffion of grati- 
tude ^ and the children all cried at once, fhe is- 
happyinus^ and we love her with all our heafte. 

- Heaven he praifed» exclaimefl-Gelainor, /or my / 
eyes have this daj^ beheld a happy Bein^. Let oie-: 
befeech you, madam, .to tell me your name? 

1 a*, called^ jEvdemonias .. 

*■ • • • • • ^ 

. Udg^ fhir-iii la few ^n^iom^ Bow lamg;^;: 
have you enjojfcd tbe|mre andadiAhgrhapf^tofe^ 

of which you now prefent fo^delightfula pifture \ : 



< • • • 



Ever £nce I have been a mother. . 



Wbat kind of a lift do^ybi^kad^ 



< lBv« ]%tk^di ^vode^om hiKof the day tiriojf; 
children, andthe otheft^^ttMly anAfrMUbdp* 

Have 
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' » . 4 . 



Are-ycroTkhi. 



* . « 4 



l^o } Mt itevw fliaUtw. 



fo? 



} .a 



'. 



*e one pteafiil^ -thsit ofgitiii]^ 



> •% 



Ateybdamtiti^S'? 



<*: 



ti 



No, not even for my children ; for reafon and 
ciKperience have taught me, hosi6iir$ and wealth 
•anflOt beftow^ kappmefe* 

Gdanor took his boek from his pocket, and 
with inexpreffible joy iiY'hf^ctiomeMaH^tf,' In- 
bribed the name of Eudemonia. 



« *u 



Chrifel and Zoram left the garden, and went 
towards the Patircie:; ^ KHftfCouit ^^ the-Genlus 
aflembled in the Saloon ; Ariileus the fathric and 
furly Courtier already mentioned, was talking 
to the Queen, whfe Was furpriiWt^ fmd^he 
jbad loft tAuolti tf'ii^taonffttt^si lik^Ui 

WIS 
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ners were more mild, and that he could fayoblig* 
ing things. Zoram and Chrifel entered the 
Saloon ; the ^rincefs vnis goii^ to Her miifxc, and 
tuning her harp, Philamir fatbefide her, and the 
forrowful unhappy Palmis leaned languifliin^y 
againft a pillar, thought of the perfidious Chrifel, 
and was mournfully filent; ChrUel: ^pproacb^ 
Phanor, who was thoughtfully walking* Being 
defirous of faying fomething civil of ilb€ Q^qn, 
be followed the Genius, and as foon as he was 
aear. enough Ake^m^f^.l^ hj^^j^jM^ji^ flopped^ and 
with a look of g^eat complnifance, addre.$ng; 
bimfelf to the Genius, faid, how much the Queen 
(hews her age to day ; it is<nQ|,j>p£Kb)e to think 
ber lefs than eight and thirty. 



^- \ 



.. Akemira, though ftill bca[ii$ifol^vra8 np longpr, 
vain of her pcrfon, but finUedv You flatter me,^ 
iaid flie. 

» 

• * ' • ' • • ' - A ' ' .' . i ' ' ' 

. J injcndpd fo tp 4o,: i^adam. 

I. y. .. . I 

How do you like my dreis? 

^9t ;rt all i it is nut^ ^p .yquthAil ior. your^ 

After thus repaying with a moft. obliging and. 
gmtjf ^tqn^: a^nd maiyier^ Cbriffi, .quite iai;isfied. 

with 



1 . «• j 
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with hhnfelf^ and with what he thought he had 
laid, bowed, and rejoined Phanor- 

4 

m 

ZQTzm advanced towards Palmis,^ and,- defiyous 
of awakening her from her. revery, by inciting 
agreeable: ideas in her. mind^.faid,: Good God I 
madam,, your eyes arefunk in youn heady and' how 
red yournofe is; you do not lookhandfometo^ 
day at all. Nay, do not afied that difdainful air» 
nor diink'.what ' I &y is flattery^, i aflore you it is 
the very exa£t truth.. ' / » 

The Prihoeft' was feated, - and preluding on her 
fn^rument; Zoran,- in ord^r to -maintain hid 
reputation for a connoiileur paifionately fond of 
mufic, hafttly approached, with every demonftra- 
Ina^giadhefs. Th» Princels fing, and accom- 
panied herfelf; Zoram liii^md, and beat out of 
time, clapping as if he had been mad. Before 
tiie air was half over, he exclsomed,, fiill con- 
tinuing his hand applatife. How tirefome this is^ 
bow intolerably, tirefome I 

Zeolide was a little difconcerted and ftopped ; I 
am quite delighted; madam, (aid he^ to fee you 
the dupe, of thefe affeded tran^rts; it vfzs to 
aft enthufiafm that I have made all this noife* 

•Thd 



Tfee other Coinrden wtre in uttwr aitetii&mentr 
to bear him, ami abfeHileiy ^u^i^jefed ^oor ^QFaili 
was mad. Chrifel, who was particularly intimate 
with hiffl^ wiifaing tb appear afflidevl for. hie mif- 
forjtaae^ pdt oa an air of temden xfnanemeht^ aikl 
t^amled^ Poor Zpram^ how happy «m I to fee: 
Um^thus! I ihaU profit by it ( I will «flc his {>}ac» 
•£ Pkafior this Very nrtxmgi 

. fioAyiagv iut took 2ttr«tn by thk ltn>j6l%Bt<r 
him away, and they Jboih left.tfa« &l&oa»- 

lii* Twrami dMU|ht th« »ir, Aw ftid bMot |^<4- 

. If9t fpl&i PhSbmit foci was Ml Ii|teuig«: 

t 
* • » , • , " 

Thi PrfaKcA UtiflMfdv witK tleimk>fl^ mi: 
Arift<ift$ (uA^ I^ madam^ h^Vv ii!bt Mft i bior ctfr 
it^ and I think the air a Very good Mie^ and jvoii 
voice quite enchanting*. 

w * • • • 

,\ How^^ iniw$ Arifteiity iiilsrriiptidd tfie Qeniiai^ 
what Mre yjpa; l iic om iti^ f<&E& and j^Iknt i ^ 

I have no fuchvifttemion, replied Arifteus, but: 
\ ain neither fo frigid.nor unfeeh'ng as I appear ; 

I am 
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I 'am fottiewhat tifo^^ and wifli Jto b6 thought 
lingular^ forr^itb teaian I paf$ my.Iife in Atu*]^ 
ing and finding fault, entirely .from a %kit of 
contradiction ; befides, I have naade it a law with 
my&Uv never openly to praUe nor flatter^ tNCceg^t 
indir^dUy, and on great occafioos. 

Ha I I luiderftand you; pray tell me, hav« ywM 
nev^ flattered me i 
. «. . . - • - . . . 

You. eAmn jne». b0E:Muf9 f^vt ^krt I hwiftl 
not ; yiet lovr te^ ^Ma«4b I reid}y h^ve ; f^ im-c 1 
Hcvev iiffipljr ahOiEgli>^dttt a niftd Sfrkli ja grdff; 
tone and Uact flaaoteis,. otitoetrfiartttt^ ybajxe 
fufpicious of other Courtiers, but in full fecurity 
vvlth:iMi tmtdUtijiNrjf.cMi trice vftrkms feraisr ntr 
is there more than one way to efcape U'« Mmf^f 
tions, and that is to be infenfijble to them. You 
Wrt flatk^, md Ig^e it |^ ; I nafiuriUj btfe 
it, and had you defpifed it,, I ihould never hxftk 
had this meannefs to. reproach myfelf with ; but 
thus only could~I cj^tabt ybut tbrifidence | If I 
deceive fometimes, you force me to.it; and had 
DOt you corrupted nie, I never fliould have ufed 
artifice, i I feel how much I am deb^fedi I^groaa 
over it, am irritated againft you, and ferve with- . 
out loving you. 

IhfoUotjl 
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Infolent !-*— Bcr gone, cricdl the Genius, wffe^ 
his eyes inflamed with fiiry, and dare never again •* 
enter my prefenoc. : 

r 

r 

t 

' Thefe drcadftil words terrified the Priincefej who * 
baftily rofe, and,- followed by Palmis^ went tnta* 
the gardens. Alas ! faid Zeolide, I begin to find 
h^w fatd this Palace, is j this linfortunate-Arifteus, 
who has done the State fo many fervices, is dif-^-- 
graced and ruined.-— —And have I any reafon to 
be better fatisfied ? How did Phitamir anfwer me ? 
It was for him I &pg, yet he deigaed not tolrften.- : 
What tlien did he think of;? (Ah ! bad I dared to 
demand)^ perhaps^n^^^ajmistake partinmy pangs» 

> . - 

I fee nodiii^TOU have to complain 'of, .replied • 

Palmis, coldly: - -^ rf- . > : . 

J' # • ...... 

What! the indiffibrence^ the eniel/difdain of 
Philamir, 



You are ridiculoufly fufceptible* 
", That is a ilrange exprelpon. 






• Alas VI have not the power to chufe——PaVaoft ' 
nie^ ififadam, *^ '''•■'- ^ ' ' ' ' ^' ^ 

You are not affefted by my grief; I fee you do 

jnot love ine Ah ! no doubt, it is impoffiblc 

for 



S&r peribns of my lank to be beloved for them- 
fdves. ^How unhappy ami! 

The Frincefs^could net^retain her tears as ijie 

Jpokc— ^You are unjuft, replied Palmisj do 

not calumniate human nature thus ; if a Prince 

'^Iflies'to Jcnow whether the frailes :given him 

are iificere, and whether he' be! really bdoyed, let 

him afk his own heart; let him judge himfelf ; if 

'fae -difdauis^attery, Mii is caf^ble^f friendibipy 

'^e may be certain hebas tender and-faithful friends. 

Well, Palmis, I dcteft- flattery, and love you. 

r 

'And' I, madam,' have no friend in the world as 
Sdear to me as yoit"are. 

Zeolide anfwered Pfimis ^by kiffing her with 
tranlpbrt. 2e certain, henceforth, added'Palmis, 
-your ranktranoot injure the fentiments you are 
'born to inlpire. In oar fecret converfatiohs, your 
^endfhip and confidence eibUiOies a perfeft 
equality between us ; you %re "amiable, and have 
. a fi^eling heart ; I dafly receive new benefits from 
<you, and inclination and gratitude -are the £icred 
^es by which we are for ever united. 

Oh my dear Palmis ! cried Zeolide, bowhappjf 
^o you make me ! 

You 



Yott tztmotn^w deubt of' my attachmeat^ re- 
plied Paltnis, and yet J 4ear ^t^ Paki(re| f emember, 
madam, that without condefcenflon, without 
rAoftidkidts an4 attehtien» whkh cxmie from 

^tii^heart, friezK^ip^ceuld^net-fubfift* 

J' . ... . . 

i ZroK^ affiiun^ fiaimk^ litat oo&itig: heceaftor 
'•could ever djopsiv&^efi <>fifiic]aM2ip.aQdilof»* , 

had given him a rendezvous in the Orange-grove ; 

j^^.it, i^vf^^ii fa curi^u» ajad ^masiji^ tO'iea^^the 

heart of a woman of that chara(3er, that he had 

po/t the foctuudip to refijft the^pppor^ui^ty :;be- 

iideSf lam certam, faid he> .^^eB4acaQ^.fe4uQ? 

me; ZeoUde will know nothing of the affair^ 

^p4 coiafe<iu^tly ^will aik jjijft jt^wftipna. The 

^latter ii^flc<3iipn 4^^«^alkle4 th^. frince^ and.^e 

injnj^diately went, to^if^j^^d.? tb^ SS9^ ^^f^ ^ 

.found A:^eiia ne^igejpitly extended on thagr^% 

Ami ijB fi^ch^a ma^nf r? 9.?^ to le^ve a pretty foot, aod 

.the h?lf of a very pretty, leg ^cjfjQ&d. Ifesf cy^$ 

.were dawn-caft^ ft^ fecm^4loft in a. |:^0fcui|4^ re- 

yery, and. did not appeaj; to.pje^ceire th^ Priwe, 

who gently approached* 

As foon ^s Phikmir flood %.her fide, Az^ma 
gave a little fhriek, and haftiiy. rQfe«-««-*'Wlwi.^ 
laid the Prince, have I frightened you ? 

4 No; 
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.No 5 I am aSing furpf«;e and i|iQ<^<tj|fc I 
Jiave been waiting lor you abpve ai^ hQi:^'^ ^9 ^^^ 
fanie attitude in which you found me; and I 
Matter myfclf, added, fce^ witb dpwn^c^ft ^j^st as 
if (he was confufed, you faw my foot and leg. 

^iUmir Ceiled, zn^ (a|d I^q ||iaA oeverrAll^ 9Hf^]| 
t;hing more charming, and Azema hid her face 
Tj^i^ her fisiOf-rrm-Wiiy da you do^ thati Ow^ the 
Prince. 

To m?ike yo^b^lie^vci W^ftt 

J fhquld be glad to knQw wba.t yoM ihink of &Ae& 

' Vqu pl^fe meb ^ l^t W^ to f99ik:« X«IL in 

If I were not already really in love. 

• * 

Well, what then ? . 

Theiv««<iprThi$ momoxist mgH h^ ^Ag^rgius 
'to me« 

Da^igerous! Th*t is very pl«afent. 

I think th^e would be m^ucb dagger in loviilg> 

And 
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And I a lively imagination, which tally excet* 
lendy. I am certain I fhall feduce you. 

^ Your confidence nrakes tneafraid. 

... . . . . ■ ■ 

I {hall now, under pretence of being warm, 
takeoff my glove to let you'fee my band and arm* 

-^Mow delicate and white, faid Philamivfeizihg 
one of the hands of Azema, 

I am now going^to fecm offended with the 
liberty you have taken, and pout, aS you fee^ 
iftcr which I fliall put on a fentimental air. 

- Asema drew away her- hand widi dignity, and 
Jturned her back on Philamit:.*--'— Sb^- you pout 
iong) faid the Prince \ 

• »■' • ■...••* 

I 

Xong enough, to give you time 4o remark my 
Bowing hair and fine Ihapc 

^S^at beauteous trefSfS ! cried Phikmir) divert* 
ing bimfelf with the arts of Azema. 

The Prince, ho wever^ could *notav<riddb&nr» 
ing (he really had fine h^r, an elegant fhape, and 
oneof the prettiefl faces in the world. After a 
moment's lilence, AzomaAtdtoliim, If you bad 

common 
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common fenfe, this is the inftant in which you 
would fall at my knees, at which I fliould feem 
greatly affe6led, 

Philamir could not refift the curiofity he had, to 
know how Azema would zQ: tendernefs, and ac- 
cordingly did as (he defcribed. Ohl ho! cried 

Azema, have I brought you down then ? 

« 

Charming Azema tell me whitpaffes this mo- 
ment in your heart ? 

I am in raptures. ^I Tiave feen Zcolide, and 

I deteft her. — p— Oh ! what will her vexation be, 
when (he (hall know I have robbed her of her 
Lover, for "know it fhe (hall ; and foon I will tell 
her of it myfelf, for it will delight me to fee he^ 
flefpair.— — She is fo beautiful, and fo good, that 
they fpeak of nothing here but of her bounty, 
charms, and virtue; but I wiU defame her; I 
will, if poflible, rob her of her reputation, 

Azema, as Ihe fpoke, was ftruck with the in- 
dignation (he faw painted in the countenance of 
Philamir. What Prince, faid (he, do you fuf- 
pe£t me of affeftation ? Think you there is any 
exaggeration in the heroic fentiments I endeavour 
fo much to difcover ? 

VOL, r. M Oht 
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Oh ! cxcljaim^d Philainiir as he rofe, that- all, 
the Monfters of your fpecies were obliged to, 
fpeak with the fame finccrity, that tkey might oialy 
have the power to infpire contempt and horror. 

Philamir fpokcj and haftily withdre^y^ refl^^ 
ing as he went on this adventure. Into wbat;^ 
fnares, fald he, might curiofity alone lead a per* 
fon of my age, from a wifli to fee how far fuch a 
woman CQuld go. I found myfelf kneeling to her ; 
I defpifed her, was not her dupe, yet.fbe a|rnu{bd 
me; appeared charming, and had (he not dis- 
covered . a foul fo black and bafe,^ I had for an 
inftant forgot Zeolide. 

Thus'refle<5Hng, the Prince turned with melan* 
choly ftep towards 'the Palace, when Gelanor 
came from a Grove, and faid, Come hither, my 
Lord; come, and, if poffible, prevent Chri/el 
and Zoram from cutting each others throats. 

How! 

As they were croffing the gardens, iabout tWQ^ 
hours fince, they mutually accufed each other of 
madnefs; but meeting wilhagueft, who inforoi? 
ed them of the virtues of the Palace, they were 
terrified to think what they had faid to the Genius 
and the Queen, and went privately to concert 

what 
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what mcafures were beft to take. From thift 
converfation they learnt, that they really had no 
friendlhip for each other; each queftioned, wa$. 
forced to confefs they had committed reciprocal 
wrongs formerly and recently, till at laflr they deter- 
mined to fight^ and are not many yards diftant. 

Bring me thither, (kid Philamir, and I will en- 
deavour to reconcile them. 

Ah! my Lord, replied the Philofopher, you 
know not how difficult it is to effect a reconcilia- 
tion in this Palace. 

The Prince came up, juft as Chrifel and Zoram 
were making their attack ; he ran. between them^ 
and the two Courtiers owned they did not wifli 
to fight, and (hould be very glad if they could be 
reconciled again. Well then, faid the Prince, 
forget the paft, and embrace* 

Chrifel immediately approached Zoram with a 
good grace, who met him with open arms. 
Zoram faid, with a fmiling countenance, I her€| 
fwear eternal hatred. 

And fo do I, replied Chrifel. 

What is it you fay, exclaimed Philamir? 

M 2 You 
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You bear his perfidy, faid Zoram, and yet I 
have the^fame fentioieiits* 

In the name of heaven, cried Philamir, be iUent^ 
* and be calnu 

My Lord, anfwered Chrifel, were it poffible to 
diilemble^ I would trick, the traitor 9 but we are 
forced to fpeak what we think, and cannot con- 
ceal our mutual refentment. I fee it is ufelefs to 
ftrive againft the invincible virtue of this Palace, 
for I am obliged to fpeak truth. I, who have 
carried the profound art of dii&mulation fo far^ 
jes, I have loft the fruits of ten years ftudy. 

You Chrifel gave the firft offence, replied the 
Prince; endeavour therefore to fay a/mgje word 
in excufe to Zoram, who I am fure will have the 
moderation to be fatisfied. 

I cannot, faid Chrifel ; if I attempt to fpeak, I 
Iball only add to the infults I have already uttered* 

No ; we muft fight, faid Zoram, honour will 
have it,fo; deign therefore, my Lord, to be a 
witnefs of the combat. I flatter myfelf, that at 
the very firft wound, however flight it maj^ be, 
you will run to part us. 

So 
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So %ing, they again drew thefr fword«, an^ 
the combat began. After a few minutes Chrifel 
was touched in the hand. Enough, faid th«* 
Prince, ftop. 

Very willingly, replied Chrifel ; however my 
Lord, be explicit if you think-it neceflary. I am? 
ready to go on. I am very much attached to life, 
but honour is ftill more dear to me», 

Such alfo are my fentiment«, add^d Zoram. 

Honour is fatisfied^ faid the Prince, therefore 
fcparate. 

Chrifel and Zoram on hearing this left the fiel(f 
of battle, and the Prince returned towards the 
Palace. 

The Genius and the Queen had lik^wife juft 
bad a moft difagreeable converfation. Altemira, 
notwithftanding her promifes, could not forbear 
to queftion Phanor; and his anfwers had fo fur- 
pri^ated and angered her, that the Monarch and 
Queen almoft came to an open rupture, were 
each fuUen, and did not ipeak. 

Zeolide appeared fo melancholy and cold, that 
Philamir feared ibe had heard of his adventure in 

M 3 ^ 
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the Oraoge-Orove. The fupper was far firom 
ch^arfui; the unfortunate Arifteus durft notmato 
his, appearance, and Zor am ^^nd Chrtfel ibewe4 
not the leaileagernefs to make their Court. 
Palmis, overwhelmed with grief, was forrowful 
and Alent; the Queen and the Genius were 
plunged in a profound revery ; and Philamir, de«-. 
vourei by . inquietude, trembled as lie (poke tot 
Zeolid ^, who;f€arGe deigned to make him a reply- 

The next morolog Fbiltmirf who \md pafled 
the night in refledting on his fituatloo, deter- 
mined todemand an explati^on firom the PrinceTs.. 
He went therefore in fearch of her, and ^ isott 
as be found himfelf alone with her and Palmis» 
\t threw himfelf at her feet, and iaid. Oh ! par* 
doti me Zeolide ; I fee you knoite all, and there* 
fore I am ready to confefs. . . 

. Know till what ? interrupted Zeolide. 

My adventure with Azema. 

I know nothii^ of it, but I now infift of know^ 
tng it jcircumftantially. 

When Philamir heard this, he heartily repented 
kis indlfcretion, but he could not retraS ; he was 
jpbliged to. fatisfy the jealous curiofity of the 

Princefs^ 
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Prittccfs J Was fotc^d \o bwn, tha't Azehia mighft 
for a moment have feduccd him. Had (he not (hewil 
fo perverfe and black a heart. 

Thus then, faid Zeolide, had you not beer>1n 
this Palace, ahd could this woman have dohceal- 
ed the atrocity of her mind, and the corruptnefs 
of her morals, file might 'have rendered *yoa 
faithlefs. 

Oh I Zcolide, cried Philamir, forget this mo- 
ftteftfity tHme J niy it^fentarrceMs'-mtift Rnccre: 
I love you, and only you. •■ . - - ^ 

And I, repliecl Zebjlde, haughtily (hall dilHaiii 
"^ou ever after ; you are no longer worthy of me^ 
arid henceforth I rehouhce you. 

So faying, the Princefs flew to the other end of 
the chamber, and fhiit herfelf up with Palmls m 
her own room. 

• »' " 

Here Zeolide gave n free courfe to her tcars^ 
and a thoufahd times repeated Philamir was an 
ungrateful faithlefs man, whom ihe 'would never 
fee more. Palmislong kept filence, but at laft was 
bbliged to anfwcr, Alas ! madarj, faid (he, what 
(hall i (ay? Were I not. here, I might pretend to 
feel as you do till you became cooler, and I by 

M 4 degrees 
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degrees could difpofe you to liften, and inXtnSbkf 
return to reafon« 



To reafon ! How ! Am I then unreaibnable I 



Yes, madam. . . 

You muft have very little delicacy. 

I have more experience than you, madam. 

V i 

Your manner of thinkings greatly diminiihef the 
efteem I had for you. 

I anger, I irritate you ; I forefaw I (hould ; 
you are upder the dominion of paffion^ and I 

^cannot ufe thofe means your fituation requires. ' 

. . . <■ 

This \$ infupportable. -But let me hearyow 

try to prove how Philamir is excufable ? 

I (hould fait at prefent, permit me to be filent. 
No ; I will know what you think. 

Well, fi'nce it muft be fo, I think that in this 
Jiffair you havy not common fenfe. Philamir is 
only twenty; a very pardonable curiofity, and 

i|ot an intention to deceive you, led him to the 

rendezvous j 
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rendezvous ; that coquette is charming*; he for 
a moment forgot himfelf, was wrong, felt he 
was, and repented. This is the only error love 
can reproach him with 5 he now knows coquettes, 
deipifes them moft fmcerely, loves you paffionate** 
ly, and well deferves his pardon. 



Never fh^ll he obtain it. 

Will you be mad enough then to exaft perfect* 
fidelity from your Lover ? 

V 

Yes; I will be mad enough. ""-'■■^ASeitioii can- 
not fublifl:,. if it be not fmcerely reciprocal. 

True; and therefore is the duration of love fo 
fliort, it is not poffible for a man to have as much 
delicacy as an afFe£lionate and virtuous woman ; 
and the moft tender Lover muft foon be difcarded, 
if his miftrefs has neither indulgence nor credulity. 

That is, you think me romantic. 

Exceffively foi- 

And do not pity me;. 

lam forry to fee you fufFer;. but when I cctfii- 
pare your fituation to mine,, it is impoffible to fc^l 
any great coinpaffion. 

M 5 Thofc 
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Thofe who attach themfelTet to a coxcomb,, 
merit but too well the mifery you have felt. 

And thofe who attach themfelves to a Lover 
under twenty, ought to expe£i vexations much 
more real than what you complatn of. 

What a reproach ! How unfeeling I 
' You firft began. 

■>. 

I had no intention to vex you^ I fpoke what I 
titought without refledion. 

And you have hurt me cruelly— —which I {half 
Remember after to day. 

I (hall never forget the infenfibility you have 
difcovered. 

You are neitherjuft nor reafonkble. 

This is too much) interrupted Zeolide ; leave 
me i I expeded confolation, and you aggravate 
my pains ; leave me. 

Palmis rofe with vexation in her countenance^ 
^ftd left the room without anfwering a wordv 

And 
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And fo, cried the Princefs, melting into tears, 
IPhilarhir has betrayed me, and Pal mis loves me 
no longer. I have loff them both at once.— • 
But I have a mother ftill. 

ZeoHde dried her tears, and wtnft tto the Qacen's 

apartment. Altemira was the beft and ten-r 

dereft of mothers ; Zefdide told her all her for- 
rows, and th^* Queeh partook her gHefs, and ever> 
her refentmeht. How guilty did Philamir efpe- 
chilly Appear T He had forgot Zeolidc for a mo- 
ment; but fuch, faid fhc, are men. Alas! did 
you know my daughter,^^ what cohfeflions I have 
lorn from your father's heart fiut rhiTamlr is 
to me a thoafand times ftHl fnore inexcufable j y€s, 
my child, the greateft wrong that can be done me, 
is to affli£t thee ; thy pangs are the ohfy ones I 
cannot fupport with fortitude, they diftraft niy 
heart. 

Oh my mother ! cried Zeofiitfe, in you I fihd 
all the tertdcrnefe I experienced before we enter- 
ed this Palace, you are the only one whofe 
jimguage is ftiU the fame. 

Yes, my dear Zeolide, there are no illufions 

mingled with the afFedions of nature ; a good 

. mother, cannot fpeak more than {he feels, nor 

paint tendernefs mure palEonate than hex heart 

proveSt 

'^ M 6 Zeolide, 
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ZeoHde, penetrated with gratitude, dafped her 
mother's neck, whilft the tears of iilial afFe£kIon 
gladdened her maternal bofom, and foitened each 
. 'of their forrows. 

• The two Frincef&s pafied feveral days in thd 
company of each other ; at laft they confented to 
receive the fagc and virtuous Gelanor. The 
Philofopher incited a fpirit of indulgence j the 
Queen admitted Phanor ; Zeolide went herfelf in 
learch of Palmis, and the two friends tenderly 
embraced each other. Explanations, however, 
in the Palace of Truth, could not diffipate all the 
clouds that had rifen. Gelanor conduced Phi- 
lamir to the feet of Zeolide. The Princefs 
wiflied to afltire Pbilamir fhc had forgotten the 
paft i but was forced to tell him her love nvas 
fomewhat leflened, and that (he fecretly preferved 
a little refentment and fufpicion. The Prince 
was grieved, and was obliged to own too he was 
fomewhat vexed } and had it not been for the 
remonftrances and advicp of Gelanor, the two 
lovers would have fallen out again ; but they pre- 
ferved appearances, though nothing could re«- 
eftablilh their former perfefl good underftanding. 

r 

\ 

The Genius having interrogated Arifteus cir- 

cutnftantially, learnt, that if he had not been 

> fcrupuloufly virtuou|» he had eftimable qualities % 

at 
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at leaft, that he pofleiled probity and real patriotic 
lentiments.— — In Chrifel he difcovered a flatter- 
ing and ambitious Courtier,, but a faithful fubje£l ^. 
and as for Zoram^ he was- more ridiculous than 
vicious. 

!Fo11ow my advice, faidGelanbr to the Genius ;. 

treat thefe Courtiers with indulgence, but grant 

* • ... . ^ 

them no more a blind confidence 5 let then» 
henceforth find, the only means to obtain your 
favour, is' by redlitude and virtue, and they will 
become new meiv When Monarchs have arrived 
at an age of maturity, and towards the end of 
their reign, they are then the real formers of - 
Courtiers^ and either pervert or make them 
virtuous. \ 

Phanor followed his. advice, and recalled hjs 
three Courtiers, whohad been.fhut up in a corner 
of the Palace ; but fociety was no longer agree- 
able J no perfon durft open their fips, left they 
fhould fay fomething impertinent; and when 
forced to break this obftinate filence, they trembled 
as they fpoke, and feldom uttered a word which 
was not either ill-timed or ofFenfiVe. All execrated 
the Palace, and the only pleafure they could find 
in it was, to converfe with the travellers with 
'which it fwarmed. 

Oho 
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One evening, Philamir more difconteiited witlir 
Zcolide, and forro>yful than ordinary, went ta. 
ieek Gelanor and relate bis new caufe of grief«r 
tie had never been in the apaitment of this 
venerable old man, but was condfu&ed thither by 
an attendant. As foon as he came to ^e door,. 
he opened it, entered, and faw a young beautiful 
iady, in long mourning robes^ fitting by the Phi-> 
lofopher's fide, holding abcfok and reading aloud^ 
iGelanor appeared etnbarrafled at the fight of die 
Prin€e ; Philamir, furprized, advanced toward» 
the charming lady, and afked her if (he was juSt 
arrived, 

I have been tiere thefe fix weeks, (he replied. 

Six weeks ! And nobody yet mentioned your 
Mme ; you have, no doubt, lived concealed ; it is* 
not elfe poilible you fhould have remained un^ 
Itnown, 

My fituation has obliged me to fly fociety, and 
I am fond of folitude ; I iee no perfon here bat 
Gelanor,. to whom I lifteii, by whom I am in* 
ftrvyS\ciy and I feek no other pleafures. 

The Prince wimes to fpeak with me, Mirza^ 
interrupted the Philofopber fomewhat bfuhtly* 

lam 
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' I am in- no great bafte, repfied Philamir. 

Bat I fliould wHb to hear you immediately, &id 
Gelanor ; leave us Mirza. 

The beauteous Mirza lauf her book upon the 
lable^ and, after a very low courfefy, retired. 

What a charming fedy, cried PMhmir f hG^ 
mcoieft,. haw graceful! wlterefore k fhe ixi! 
moumiHg t 

She is a widow. 

How long has fhe been fo f 

About a month ; her hu(band was very ill whcift 
ke afrivedy and died in a fortnight. 

I will engage that her underftanding equais ller 
Wauty— — Why are you filent ? 

And wherefore thefe queftions ? 

Mere curiofity* 

Take care, my lord, of curioCty 5 it fs too 

iiatural to youth -, and remember whither it may 

lead» 

Mine 
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Mineisveryinnocent— — Buttdl me^^Gelanor^ 
has Mirza much unJerftandiog ? 

Yes, much*. 

Then fhc poijefles every perfe6fion. 

B^tt did you come, my lord, to ipeak <^ Mirza«r 



What I have to fay is not very intcrefting- 



A repetition d£ old griefs, I am difeontented^ 
Zeolide is no longer the fame ; her temper is 
quite altered,, vexed, irritated at nothing— —Her 
reproaches are eternal I am tired of iall this 
I ■ M irza has an air of fuch mildnefs, fuch ten- 
dcrne fs— ■ I s (he chearful ? 

Why, my lord, do you afk ?— — Let us fpealc: 
of the Princefs ; for never fince I have inhabited 
the Palace of Truth, have I read a heart more 

^oble, more pure, niorc affeftionate than herfs. 

» - 

Pray did (he love her huflband i 

Jicr hufband !— -Of whom are you fpeaking ? 

Of Mirzat 

Really, my lord, you are not worthy to poflefs 
the heart of the moft charming Prrncefs on earth. 

-What 
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•What a diflfe;*ence there is bctwfeen your fciv* 
timents and thofe of Zeolide ! Among afl the 
men here aflembled, and many of them are 
amiable, Zeolide fees only you -, all eyes are fixed 
on her, and I know two or diree Princes who 
love her to diftra£tion ^ Zeolide only is ignorant 
of their love, or at leaft never thinks of it. 

And I, replied Philamir^ love none but Zeolide ; 
and as I ihould certamly excite her jealoufy, were 
I to fee Mirza again, I promife never to return 
^ this apart^enU . 

Gelanor highly praifed this refolution^ whidi 
Philamir ftriaiy kept. 

The Prince left the. Philofophei: and vifite4 
ralmis, for whom he had conceived a great friefid-^ 
ihip* Pal mis had not the delicacy of Zeolide^ 
confequently could not always in her heart ap-^ 
prove her manner of thinking. Being obliged to 
fpeak as fhe thought, when Philamir complained 
of Zeolide, Pal mis, though with regret, could 
not avoid owning the Princefs was fometimes uiv* 
reafonable. 

Philamir and Palrais were converfmg together, 
when Zeolide unexpeftcdly entered. The Prince 

and 



\ 
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, 9fid Prfffils Wuftfed — ^What I embarfafe 700, 
fiiid ZtolWte ? 

• Y<es, ntadaiti) tfipliti Palinis. 

: Of'vrjiom were you (peaking ?—-*-* ^ay,taft^er. 

Of you ; the Prince cooiplained of your temper*. 

; Weill and what did you fay i 

* - • ■ - * 

That he was right, and thatiil^WMiMte'M 
borne. 



* » 



So then you endeavour to incf^fe hiiiA opU 
nion of me f W ere I really capricious and 
lutftafoiuibley ought my friend to tay lb i ef|ittciall^ 



You fbrgijt, madam 5 we are in Hie Palace of 
Truth ; could I fpeak as I mfh, my fii'ft Cart 
Ibouid be to perfiiade the Prince be is always 
wrong when he thinks dtfhdvanta^ebufly of ymi« 

Zeolide had nothing to reply, but was vexed 
and filent. Pbilamir and Palmis durft not venture 
3 word. At Uft, the Princefs heaving a deep 
4gb, faidy jou are really both of jou very agree- 
able 
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aWe company— —What are you tiiiAking of> 
Philamir ? 

Of Mirza. 

Mirxa I Who is Mirza ? 

A young and charming widow, whom I met 
to-day, by chance, in Gelanor's apartment. 

And whom you arei no doubti in love witb» 

I love none but Zeolide» 

But you mean to fee thi$ charming Mirza again 2 

m 

No ; I will facrifice to you the pleafure I Ihoulcl 
take in Her converfation. 

Then you think me jealous. 
I do. 

Alas ! Why can I not fay I have too much pride 
to feel any fuch emotion ; muft you, in fpite of 
ftiyfclf, know all my foibles ? 

• The Princefs could not retain her tears. 

Nothing but weeping and reproaches, cried 

Philamir. 

Scarce!/ 
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. Scarcel)r had be pronounced Che \*^ords, ere he 
felt the effeft they muft neceflarily produce in 
the heart of Zeolide, and fell at her feet. Zeo- 
Kde rejefted him with anger ; your want of feel- 
ing, faid Ihe, is fhocking*—— No, you love jne 
not ; or, at leaft, you are incapable of love like 
mine— —Dare afErm to the contrary^ 

Would 1 could. 

You confefs you d^o not love me then* 

Oh ! ZcoHde, do not overwhelm me thus j tny 
foul is not fo pure, fo. delicate as your's^ but all 
t can feel, I feel for you. 

*" I underftand-— You only cftecm me# 

If I did not pronounce the word Love, it is be^ 
caufe you yourfelf have prohibited the exprei&oni^ 

' Yes, before we came to this Palace. 

The inftant flie had faid this, Zeolide blufhed> 
and turned away her head, to hide her confufion. 
Philamir fmiled, and feized the' hand of the Prili- 
cefs, which he tenderly clafped between his own. 
Zeolide drew back her hand ; pray tell me, faid 
flie,, how it is poffible, having only feen this veiy 

beautiful 
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heautiful lady once, you (hould To pailionately 
defire to fee ber again* 

I do not defire it paj/ionatefy. 

Did you not fay you would facrifice this plea- 
fure to me ? 

I did ; had I had the power of cbufing my own 
words, I fhould have made ufe of fome other* 

But, in fa£):, your abftinence is a facrifice. 

It is ; file is amiable, witty, and ber company 
would have given me pleafure ; I regret it, and 
cannot avoid feeing your jealoufy. 

My jealoufy, cried Zeolidc, with extreme vexa-» 

tion, what expreilions ! What language ! Yet, 

i^Ias ! it is too true ; I have been ridiculoufly 
jealous, I condemn myfelf for it, and were we 
not in this fatal Palace, it would never have been 
known* 

JSome days after this converfatlon, as Philamir 
was walking, according to his cuftom, in the 
Alley of Palm-trees, he perceived, at a diflance, 
the beautiful Mirza, greatly agitated. She ap*- 
proached the Prince, and with a diflurbed and 

timid 
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timid air. exclaimed,' Pardon me, my lord 1 

am in great diftrefs— I- have been feeking a 
pocket-book, which I have loft above this hour i 
have you found it I 

Mo; replied the Prince; and I am forry I have 
not, fince I fee hovjr exceedingly you are afflidled. 

• • - 
It contains my fecret. 

Your fecret ! 

I have had the indifcretion to write down my 

S^elings in that book— -~But I muft fay no more 

■Adieu, my lord, and if by chance you ihould 

find my pocket-book^ deign to promife you wiU 

feftore it me, and efpecially that you will not 

<^!t It* 

I will no t But if I (houki be fo unfortunatt 
as to find it, how fiiall I ie^ you to return it? 

I will beiiere at this time to-morrow* 

So faying, Mirza departed, and, a$ ihe went, 
twice turned her head to look at the Prince, who 
followed her with his eyes, and li^ed when (he 
was out of iighu 

Philamhr^ 
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Hiilamir, in vain, endeavoured to find jthe 
pocket-book 5 he fcarcbcd the gardens iJound and 
round, but unfuccefefijU/. As, towards noon, 
he was returning towards the Palace, he met the 
three Courtiers Arifteus, Chrifel, and Zoram, 
all in converfatioo. Surprixed. to fee tfeem fo in- 
timate, he approached and complimented them 
on the occafion. Ah I my lord, cried Chrifel, our 
fiatttual fears have united uiV 

Ifewfo? 

Had we betrayed the State, we could not be in 
^eater peril ; nothing can. fave us, we are loft 
beyond redemption* 

What do you mean ? 

Phanor, this evening, has invited us*'to be prei* 
fent while he reads a Play of his compofition. 

Silt the Piece may be good. 

Unfortunately for us, it is execrable. We 
heard it fix months ago, and perfuaded Phanoi: it 
was a che^d'oeuvre. 

I conceive your perplexity ; the Genius has, 

fierhaps, invited you to this now readily, only to 

put your fincerity to- th^ proof; 

I Ok? 
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• Oh ! no ; he is perfe^y fccure, and that is the 
worft part of the affair j he believes we have 
flattered him on twtxy poffible fubje£i, this alone 
excepted* 

. But why would he read a work yoii have already 
heard ? 

Becaufe he has made many alterations ; ther^ 
are like^yife two celebrated Authors juft arrived^ 
whom he intends to aftonifh and confound by 
reading them his production. 

He win be too bufy with them to obfervc you. 

Yes, but it is neceflary'to cry and laugh at this 
infernal piece; which is impoffible here, for it 
would be immediately ieen whether the tears were 
or were not real. 

Might not an Author be deceived, think you ? 

Is there, in fa£l, a charm fufEciently ftrong to 
|)revent an Author from being a dupe ? Let us 
©nly be confident, my friends, and I hope thp 
Genius will not be able to read our countenances. 

Befides, added Philamir^ his attention will be 
wholly direfted towards ihcfe newly arrived 

Authors^ 
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Authors, who will fpeak without apprebendon, 
not knowing the eSeds of the plaice they are in. 

True, my lord j and La order to keep them in 
ignorance on this fubjeft till the reading is over^ 
they have been taken to an apsirtaient diiiantfrom 
thofe of the other gueils, ■ ' 

Did they come both together ? 

No ; and, as it is already known tbey hate eacb 
)other, they are feparately lodged. 



't*- 



« • 



The Genius appeared, and the convdrfatioa 
changed.— '—I warrant, faid Phanor, you were 
ipeaking of- my play. 

Yes, my lord^ anfwered Zoram, trembling* 

I am certain you were not fpeaking againft it | 
for never ihail I forget, bow you were 2&Q,td 
when you heard it iifft. To-da^y you will be ,fliil 
more delightedj for X have made fuch additions ! 
So fu^Unfie I Our Authors will be Ibmewhat fur- 
prized, and^as ibey do not know the virtues of 
this Palace, I am cert^iin they will teftify as much 
jealoufy as admiration. What think you l^ 

* 

VOL. V* N Nobod/j 
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Nobody, my lord, can ise jealous of your wit. 

What, becaufe of my rank 1 i aflure you that 
is no impediment. About a year ago, I read this 
yery piece to a man of real wit, but who is him- 
felf k writer ; well, fir, he could not hide his 
jealoufy.; his pcatie was fo cold, fo aukward, his 
perplexity fo great, and^is fufFerings fo cruel, he 
really excited my compaffion« The vanity of an 
Author is abfolutely unaccountable. As for me, 
I am juft, and do not deceive myfelf. Often, ia 
the courfe.<^my exiftence, have I been deceived^ 
but never on that fubjeft; never was flattered 
ther e And why? fiecaufe the thing is im- 
jpoffible. 

Fhanor's confidence and difcourfe made the 
Courtiers hearts (brink within them. After 
dinner, the Genius fent to inform Learchus and 
Tarfis he was ready to receive them ; and the 
former arriving firft, Phanor interrogated him 
concerning Tarfis. I hale him, replied Learchus, 
though the pi-inciplc of my hatred obliges me to 
difiemHe ; I wifh to feem equitable ; fecredy I 
calumniate, publicly I praile him, but in an art- 
fbl manner ; I have no intention to do him jufHce; 
but to perfuade tiie'worldl do. ..;.-' 



•• 4 
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Yoa hear, faid the Genius, whifpering Chrifel, 
with a ftnilc of penetration: fuch is the enVy of 
which I jait now fpoke, and hence you may 
imagine if I do not know the human heart. 

Tarfis entered, and, after a moment's conver- 

fadon, Phanor imfblded his manufcrlpt : the two 

authors placed themselves oppofite, Philamir 

-and the Conrtiers by his fide, and the Genius 

thus began : 

I muft firft inform you. Gentlemen, this Play 
is a Mafter-Piece, 

Yes, anfwered Learchiis, that is cuftomary; ^ 
reading k feldom began, till fomething like thfs 
has firft been faid j but you need not fear, my 
Lord, we fhall none of us fpeak a word of what 

we think, we will load you with praifes. 

.1 

Tarfis was confounded to hear him t he cbuld 
iiot conceive it poffible to carry truth and indif- 
crction fo far. The Genius fmiled^-— Yes, faid 
he, I can depend upon your fincerity, and am 
well aflured you will be obliged to'praife what 
you fhall hear. Know then. Gentlemen, you 
will melt into tears during the firft and ieconcl 
a£t, laugh at every fpeech in the third and fourth, 
and be aftoniftied to fiiid the fifth fo fublime* 

N 2 Tht 
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The ftyle is elegant and pure, the charaflcra 
.natural and well iuflamed^ the plot artfully ma,- 
nagedf and the denoument admirable. 

Very frank, upon my word, cried- Tarfis. 

, Authors ufually fay as much, but it is in a far- 
fetched and ambiguous manner. For my part, my 
Lord, I like your proud plain way better ; it is 

. at leaft more conilc, and may give one a love 
for modefty. 

I own, replied Phanor, when I am at home, I 
tannot help fpeaking thus undifguifedly ; my 
language may aAonifb, but you will foon fee, 
however, there is nothing really extravagant in all 
I have iaid. 

The Genius then began to read, and, as it wais 

neceflary to weep during the two firft ads, the 

'Courtiers took out their handkerghie/s and.hid 

their faces* The Genius flopped almoft at every 

line ; obferv^, faid he, hew .profound is that re- 

,^exion ! how original that thought I how phi- 

ilofcphic thi^ ! and fpoke.fo continually, during 

,tbci<^ int^rrupticns, and between the .a<Sts, and 

(pn^fedrbimielf fo much, that his auditors had ab- 

fcb^tely no room to fay ai^y thin^. The two 

'AutfaOKS iipep^ed vei^y attentive, and finding the 

.4ep'ice «f the handkerchiefs a very happy one, 

they 
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they made ufe of the fame expedient and hid their 
faces. Phanor triumphed, when he beheld all their 
handkerchiefs in the air at the end of the fecond 
aft. Come, come, faid he, dry your tears and 
prepare to laugh. 

_ ■ 

Phanor fet the example, when he thouj^ht it 
was neceiTary to laugh. How humourous this is, 
ho^w full of wit Is that, cried he every inftant ; 
there are a few free ftrokcs, and fotlie double- 
entendres, but thefe are the tafte of the age, and 
we cannot make folks laugh without them y to 
unite decency and wit is too hard a tafk ; aiid for* 
my part, I only wifh to pleafe, therefore do not 
perplex myfelf about morality or good manners^ 
but facrifice them without fcruple, every tlait A 
ftroke of wit or feduftive defcription invite. 

There is nothing wonderful in tbat^ relied 
Learchus, we do the fame ; it is neceflary, bow- 
ever, for form's fake, though a work may bd 
ever fo licentious; to fcatter a certain quantity of 
fentiments through it, and moral phrafes; after 
the moft free and indecent traits^ one is charmed 
to fee an eufogium on virtue; fuch a thing is hot 
expe£ied in fuch a place, but the Airpri^e is for that 
realbn the more agreeable. 

}f I No 
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No doubt, anfwered Phanor^ and you will fin<f 
I underftood this iinefle ; for my play ends with, 
four verfes^ which tell the 4>c&tors k has a 
moral purpofe ; though I can aflure you, without 
feeking to raife myfelf in your efieem, I had no- 
other purpofe but that of difplaying my fuperior 
abilities. But let us go on to tbe fourth z3l 

' Przji my lord> muft wc laugh (till ? faid Tarfxs-- 

> 
Oh ! I underftand you, returned Phanor i fdence^e 

if you pleale^ and liften* 

During the three laft (cenes of this z&j, Lcar- 
chus and Tarfis feveral times endeavoured to burft 
into a laugh ^ and the Genius reclining towards 
Zoram„ faid foftly. Do you nbt obferve. Envy 
will not let them laugh, only from the teeth out- 
wards J how the hag gnaws their hearts j this ia 
much more flattering to me, than all the praifes 
they could poffibly give, for my vanity is equally 
clear-fighted and delicate^ 

As foon as he had ended, the Genius rofe^ 
rubbed his hands, and fmiling, fai J, Thefe Gen- 
tlemen will now explain themfelves, and we fhall 
fee the exafl ftate of their thoughts. 

I am in the utmoft perplexity, my lord* 

And 
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An3 fo am I, I afllire you. \ " , 

Oh ! I do not doubt that, cried Phanor, widi 
analignity* 

. It is diifHcuIt to praife you my Lord. ' 

That IS to fay, you cannot find exprcffionS; 
tbis is the greateft praife you can give. 

I have never heard any thing fo extravagant, 
ib wild. 

r 

As' my third and fourth ^Qi, very true they are 
put of the common road; thus you fee I did not 
exaggerate, when I told you you would find hamouc 
abfolutely run wild. It muit be owned Chrifel, 
added the Genius, it is charming to hear all this 

faid in the Palace of Truth.— But what is four 

opinion Tarfis ? You are filent. ' 

My Lord, anfwered Tarfis, however envious— ' 

a 

There! exclaimed the Genius, tranfported 
with joy; there Zoram, did not I predict?- . ■'' 

You hear he is devoured with envy. ^But why 

ihould I longer abufe, the neceflity thefe poor 
geople arc under of fpeaking what they think, I . 

N 4 »uglit* 
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ought to be (atisfied, ^nd not (cek to humble men 
too much. 



Phanor diTmifled his Authors, and when they 
were gone, converfed fome time longer with the 
Courtiers. He afked no queftions, for he had 
no doubts ; he fpoke only of his own fame, and 
the vaft.fuccefe his piece muft have. Thus were 
the Courtiers freed for a little fear. 

As foon as they were alone. Was I wrong, 
faid Arifteus, to conceive hopes of efcaping the 
danger ? Every illuflon vanifbes here, except 
vanity^ and that is. more mighty than all the 
Magicians. Love itfelf is not fo blind, as aa 
Author corrupted by flattery and felf-conceit. 

• 

The next day Philamir went to the alley of 
Palm-trees, where he did not at firft find Mirza^ 
but walked about expe£ling her arrival. After 
he had walked fome time, he faw a fheet of writ- 
ten paper on the grafe in a woman's hand ; heread^ 
and was amazed to find charming verfes, in which 
Mirza exprefied for Philamir a moft violent paf- 

fion. O h ! unhappy and amiable Mirza^ cried 

the Prince, this no doubt is one of the pages of 
that pocket-book which thou didft fearcb for with. 
fiich anxiety. The wind during the night has 
blowa it hither. —— Alas ! Is this then the 

fecret 
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fecret Mirza would bide from me ?— — Ah 1 hoMT 
dangerous is the difcovery* 

Mirza at this moment appeared, Philamir flew 
to meet her. Oh! my Lord, fiud Miraa,. I 
have juft found my pocket-book, but tfaens isc 
leaf gone.— Heavens ! vi^hat do I fee, that very 
leaf in your hands.— —And have you isead iti— 4 
Unfortunate Mirza ! thy evils then aare at tkd 
height* 

So faying, Mirza fell on the lawn, and feemed 
ready to faint j the Prince, quite befide himfelf^ 
kneeled to affift her.^ Oh Mirza, cried he, witk 
a broken voice, into what dreadful diftrefs haft thou 
plunged me ! C an it be ?— loved by yoii ! 

Cruel Prince, replied Mirza, fince you have 
read that writing, the filence I had impofed upon 
my lips is ufelefs; it cannot now conceal my 
wcaknefs.— -Yes, I adore you. Alas ! you a- 
lone have taught me to know the moft violent, 
the moft imperious of all the paffions ; never (hall 
I banifli it my bofom. No, I feel it wil) follow, 
or rather precipitate me into the grave. Your's 
I cannot be, your faith is engaged, and I have 
only to die. 

To die ! Heavens I cried Philamir, and flialt 
I be the caufe of your death ? R ather let-^-*--* 

Ns* Oh! 
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* 

Ok Mirza ! conceive the horror of my fituatioA 
■ ■■ I am under a facred engagement— 

I know it but too well,, interrupted Mirzaj and 
wcrt you willing to break it, I never would con- 
fent. Zeolid^ is worthy to participate your happi- 
nefs* . Love fhall never make me unjuft- Often 
has Gelanor fpoken to me of the Princefe, and 
interefted me in her behalf : not daring to fpeak 
in your praife, I liftened with pleifure, to the 
efilogiums of a Lady fo dear to your heart. No, 
SZeolide, I cafinot hate thee, for thou loveft 
Pbilamir. 

What fentimcnts ! What not hate your Rival ? 

Without her you could not be happy, -and I 
would give my life were it neceflary to favehcr's; 

Oh Mirza ! how great is the admiration yoU 
inii)ire ! 

Adieu, my Lord, you know my heart. I can- 
not forbpar repeating, and remember, / ^eai U 
in ibi Palace of Truths I (hall love you to the 
laft breath of life. In this bofom you will ever 
reign, and over a heart as virtuous and pure as it is 
Aoble and affectionate. Incapable of ambition 

apd 
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and of jealoufy, I might have.. made you happf 
if— — Ah ! dcareft Prince, adieu. 

This is not to be fupported, cried Philaroiri^ 
-Oh, adorable Mirza ! do you then mean to 



quit the Palace ? I know your three months ar^ 
expired^ but I am obliged to remain here three 
weeks longer, 

I {hould inftantly depart, xepHed Mirza, were 
not Gelanor ill j but to him my attendance is 
jieceflary, and I muft ftay. I infifl*, however, 
that you come not to his apartment; and I con- 
jure you never to confide to any one, the fecret 
you thus have learnt by furprize.^ You cannot 
utter a falfehood, but you can be filent. ■ 
my Lord ! once more, and for ever — ^adieu ! 

, As foon as fhe had fpoken, Mirza ran with 
extreme precipitation ; the Prince would have 
held he|^ but Mirza, witb a commanding anil 
majeftic air, forbade him to follow, and Philamir 
was forced to obey. The charms of Mirza's 
perfon and mind, and the admiration and com- 
paffion fhe infpired, did but too powerfully com- 
bat the fidelity he owed to Zeolide ; his vanity 
too was moft potently flattered ; to infpire love in 
the breaft of a Lady fo heroically virtuous, 
was a triumph which Philaxnir could not help 

N 6 feeling. 
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fedlng* Love maft rob the beauteous and fub^ 
Itme Mirza of life ; the Prince cooM not doubt 
it : Zeolide might find confolation. This was 
» refla^on Philamir often made, yet be con- 
^ued to love Zeolide. He thought the Princeis 
much inferior to her Rivals but at the dsme tiime 
lie found an unknown charm about ZeoJide, 
which Mirza did not poflefs. Zeolide attracted, 
infinuated, arid was 'deeply engraven in his heart* 
MtTKa daiBtled and inflamed the imagination; 
but file was too much above him : (he aftoniibed 
too much to delight. 

The fear of betraying the fecret of Miraa,. made 
Philamir avoid Zeolide as much 2^ poi&ble; and 
|ierceiving how mortally he dreaded to be alone 
with her, reafon and pride equally bade ^ Piii^ 
cefs not feek a flying Lover. After fo much vexa- 
tion, fo many inquietudes, torments, and jftruggles, 
Zeolide began to fuffrr lefi; (be had feen too 
aaany iiluiions vanifli, not to find Love ^l^ioft e3&- 
tinft in her bofom. 

The three weeks at length were pafl^d^ ^nd the 
day camd, when Philamir was to quit the Palace 
ot Truth* Before th^ Princefs was awake, PhL- 
lamir went to the alley of Palm^^ees. He bad a 
ftrong defire once more to fee Mirza, and bad 
written to coi^ure her once more IOvCome,^ yet 

durft 
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durft not b<^ tbe ibvere Mirza would coefent to 
receltre bis kft tarcwel. How great was his joy^ 
when he Cs^w her Aiddcjaiy appear* Mirsa teftified 
the utmoft furprtze at pesceiviag the Prince. Sh9 
would have fled, but was withheld by PUlamir* 
Ah, my Lord \ iaid Ibe, I thought you had aU 
ready quitted the Palace, axid I returned to vifit a 
place fo deax to my heart. 

Have you not received my note then? 

Your note", my Lord ! Oh ! no. 

Philamir was grieved, to think be owed the hap* 
plxiefs of feeing her again to chance alone. Every 
thing that gratitude or tendemefs could infpire 
the Prince uttered. Mirza wept^ and diicovered 
fentiments (o heroic, and at the fame time fo 
paffiduatfi,. that the Prince feU enraptured on bis 
knees, and coidd only exprefs his admiration by 
his tears. The Prince juft at this moment hear- 
ing the leaves ruftle turned hid. bead, but nidiat 
was his furprize, or rather terror, when he beheld 
Zcsolide! 

. The Princefe motionloTs with amazement^ 
ftood-filent ; the eonfufed Philamir durft not fpeak; 
At lengdi Mirza, addreffing herfelf to tbe Pxin-* 
€dS| related her whole ftory. You fee madam, 
^ added 
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added fhe, I have nothing to reproach myielf 
with, I do not fear, ^t even m}r Rival (boold 
read my moft fecret thoughts ; andl not oriy do 
not hate you, but have a lively fenfatiofi of what 
your feelings muft this moment be. I foflFer as 
much from your woes as from my own. Phrlamir 
regrets me,, this cannot be denied ; but it is you 
he loves,, and were he to attempt' to break his 
engagement to you, I would oppofe his intentions. 
I am abour to quit^ and never fee him more. 
The effort will coft me my life,. but duty is far 
, more facred than- love. 

- And is it poffible, fsiid ZeoHde^ th'at a pai&on 
which reafon' cannot approve, may become thus 

violent in a heart like your's ? Adieu Philamir^ 

continued the Princefe, I reftore you your freedom^ 
and at length regain my own; but in renouncing 
youj I renounce the married ftate.r--— Adieu, 
may you be happy ! v 

StopZeolide, cried Phikmir, diftraded. 

» 
Go, my Lord, faid Mirz^,^ with a languiihing 
voice, go recover your miftrefs, and abandon the 
wretched Mira^a I She. no longer lov^s, I adOre 
——Oh ! that with my heart I ^quW reftOrc you 
ber, fmce you camiot live without her« 
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OhMirza! Howfublimeafoul! Yes, Mirza, 
you merit blifs ! Yet, ZcoKde !— ^I cannot my- 
felf underftand the prefcnt feelings of my fouL 

Cruel man! can you hefitate between a woman 
who abandons you, and the unfortunate affe^Honate 
Mirza.—— Should you, now hope has entered my 
heart, Cbould you now abandon me, you* will 

behold me expire. Yet what do I fay? 

Heavens ! I am diftraSed L' ' A las,., I cannot 
here conceal my thoughts— ——let me be gone. 

No, faid the Prince, I will jiot Barbaroufly de- 
mote to death the moft amiable and virtuous of 
Vfomen, 

- m 

t 

Oh. God ! What do I hear ! exclaimed Mirza. 
Shall I live ?— do you then promife me yourfaitlv? 

The Prince coulH not reply, tears impeded 

fpeech Come then, dear Philamir, continued 

Mirza, hafte, let us ' fly this Palace, iiay not a 
moment, 

So faying, Mijrza, tranfported, pulled the Prince 
along with her, who (bed a torrent of tears. 
They approached the fatal gates of the Palace, 
when they were fuddenly met by the venerable 

Gclanor> Mirza Ihuddered ^Fly, Prince, fly 

this 
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this old man, e^cclaimcd ihe, Ufteo not to his 
words. 

w 

Stop, cried the Philofopher-;-~FIight is ufelefs 
* ' T he gates are clofed* 

. At thefe dreadful founds, Mirza turned pale^ 
her trembling legs fcarcely could fupport her*— ^— ^ 
Gelanor approached, and feizing her by the arm 
Perfidious woman, faid he, return the Talif-^ 
manj or I will inftantly deliver you to the ven- 
geance of Phanor f Mirza did not heiitate a mo- 
ment, but taking the box of cryftal from her 
pocket gave it to Gelanor, who, turning towards 
Philamir, faid, now liften to that woman, for 
whom youhaVe&crificedZeolides fpeak, Mins%. 
{jpeak, I command you, cried tlie Philofopher* 

Well then, faid Mirza, I had but the mafk of 
virtue } ^abuion and vanity alone, infpired me 
with a defire to feduce this feeble and credulous 
Prince. 

You have faid enough, replied Gelanor, be 
gone, . 

Mirza di&ppeared i and the Prince raifing bis 
eyes and hands to heaven, exclaimed. Wretch 

thatlam! What have I done ? OhZeolide! 

Yet 
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Yet bow xould I Xufpq£t fuch fcntimeflU and paf-, 
flon fo natural ? 

Know you what gave them that appearance ? 
Pridct 'With a little lefs vanity you would 
have thought, however dangerous love may be, it 
is hot a difeafe of which people die ; you would 
have known, that not even compai&on (hould 
make you forfeit a facred promife. 

Oh Gelanor! what courfe muft I take? Ad- 
vife me;, bt my protestor, my guide. 

All is not loft \ Phanor is informed of every, 
thing, and is this inftant endeavouring to prevail 
on the Princefs to grant you a generous pardon j 
he will come td feek you, when it (hall be time 
for you to appear. ... 

Mean while, replied Philamir, inform me how 
this Talifman, which Phanor gave to che.beauteous 
Agelia, could fall into the hands of the artful 
Mirza, 

That I fliall do in a few words, replied the old 
inan.— — When Agelia quitted the Palace,, as flio 
came to the gate, {he took this precious box fron\ 
Nadir, and gave it me. Gelanor, &id ihe, I 
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give you this TaHfmaw, on condition you never 
return it to Phanor ; and that you lend it to women,* 
as often as by this means you can preferve them 
from any great peril. Be you, henceforth, the 
proteftor of the weaker fex, in thi$ dangerous 
Palace j and though you contemn the guilty, pity 
and prefetve them if g6iEblc- 

Thus (poke the amiabFe Agelia, T received 
the Talifman, and, conformable to her benevolent^ 
intentions,, have, for thefe eighteen years, pre- 
fer ved many wives from the wrath and/efent- 
ment of . their, bu(bands», I lent them . the 
Talifinan,. and they had too : much mteiieffi to 
keep the^ fecret, for me to fear the leaft indifcre-' 
tion on their parts ^ each woman» with whom, 
th^ box has been depofited, returned it at de« 
parting ;^ and no man. to this day,, ever found out: 
the fecret^ ... 

About: four months fTncej as I was walluog ih 
the gardens, I perceiveda beautiful lady weeping. 
This lady wasMirza ; who told me (he had arrived" 
that morning,' and had learnt, by chance, . the 
virtue of the Palace; I have a hufb^nd, added' ihc, 
in a coiifumption ; he has but a (hort time to live j 
I have made him happy, but have deceivjcd him j 
fliQuldhc interrogate me, his Jaft moments will' 

becomet 
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become dreadfully niiferable," and> perhaps, befonr' 
he dies, he may leek revenge,, 

I lent Mirza the Talifman, and calmed* her 
fears ^ and her hufband, about a month afterwards^ 
expired in her arms,. WefHng heaven for having 
given him the moft virtuous of women for ^ wife. 
Mirza^, become a widow, conjured me ta leave 
the Talifman in her hands till (he departed, that 
ihe might preferve her reputation, which- an iti^ 
difcreet queftion in this Palace, might deprive her 
■of, if ihe no longer pofleffed this precious pre-^ 

fcrvatlvc^ 

.' • ' . . ... . . 

Mirza feemed attached to me ; fhe was amiable- 
and witty, and her company was not without it's 
charms » I feltj^^ however,, how dangerous fhe 
might be to others, finte with fo much wit ancj 
beauty, fhe alone had' the power of diifimulation* 
I therefore required ihe Ihould live in retirement ^ 
and when you arrived, I ordered her to avoid youi 
Her fccrct was in my poffeiBonj and {he was forced 
to obey^ 

At length I fell ill,, and Mtrza, und^r pretext of 
hurfing me, prolonged her ftay. I faw yefterday 
fixe was agitated, and had' my fufpicions, but faid 
nothing. The Pb)'fician had ordered me to'keep 

• - . my 
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ipy room a few days longer, which Mirza knew"; 
but this morning I wiflied to fee the Princels be- 
fore (he went, who related to me the heroic fcene 
which juft had pafled. I inftantly fought for 
Phancr -, he ordered the gates of the Palace to be 
(hut i and as the Princefs was ignorant of Mirza^s 
perfidy, we agreed not to mention the Talifman 
to her; that you, my Lord, iffoyoupleafe, may 
Skvail yourfclf of it's virtues to regain the heart of 
>(^olide. 

. Here At Philof^^pher gave tb« box of cryllal to 
the Prince : and at the fame moment a flave came 
from Phanor to feek Philamir, who, full of 
trouble aad inquietude, flew to the apartment o£ 
Zeolide* 

As foon as he perceived the Princefs, heran^ 
flung himfelf at her feet, difcovered the deceit of 
Mirza, and (hewed her the Talifman which (he 
had laid upon the table : by hiding this ftory, and 
keeping that Talifman, laid he, I might have 
perfuaded you I did not go with Mirza, and had 
refifted all her feduftions; but though I cannot 
Jofe you without the lofs of happinefe, I would 
prefer even that to deceit. Yes, Zeolide, I was 
feduced, inveigled; I no longer have the (ame 
blind and impetuous paifion, which I felt before 

our 
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'our arrival in this fatal Palace ; but I love you, 
as I fliall for ever love you ; without you I cannot 
be happy, and you alone of all the Ladies in the 
world can infure my felicity. 

When he had ended, the lovely Zeolide gavfe 
the Prince her hand, which he received \vith 
tranfport. The fentiments you difcover, feid ftie, 
are worthy, and all I wifli; and did this Palace 
deftroy no other illufions than thofe which nourifli 
love, I fhould not repent my having inhabited it; 
but the air we here breathe, is fatal even to friend- 
ihip. Come, Philamir, come, let us leave thi$ 
ilangerous place. 

So faying, the Princefa rofe, Philamir follow- 
ed, and the two Lovers, with Phanor and Al- 
temira, went to mount their Chariots. 

They were going to leave the gloomy Palace of 
Truth, when they faw, with inexpreffible fur- 
prize, the cryftal walls take another colour, l-v^fe 
their tranfparency, become opaque, and fuddenly 
transform themfelves into porphyry and marble 
of a beautiful white. 

The Monarch of the Genii appeared; the 
Charm is deftroyed, faid he^ addreffing himfelf 
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